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INTRODUCTION 


CAPTAIN Jonn CREMER’s Journal was in the pos- 
session of the late John Cremer Bellamy of Buenos 
Aires and is now the property of his wife and 
daughters. The MS. has been transcribed by Mr. R. 
Reynell Bellamy, in whose family it has been since 
Mary Cremer, Rambling Jack’s granddaughter, 
married Mr. Bellamy’s  great-great-grandfather, 
George Bellamy, Surgeon, R.N. in the year 1800. 

Mr. Bellamy, in his transcription, has made few 
alterations in the text, though an earlier member of 
the family made some excisions on Bowdlerian 
grounds. ‘The original,’ he says, ‘was neither 
punctuated nor paragraphed; and although I have 
left most of the spelling as it stood, for the reader’s 
sake I have had to bring certain words up to date.’ 
I am glad he treated the text so tenderly. 

For here is a journal which so far as I know is 
unique: the journal of a young seaman, naval for a 
while and then merchant, in the reigns of Queen 
Anne and George the First, a man intelligent but 
quite uneducated and living in a much humbler 
sphere than most old memoirists—and the original 
spelling means a great deal. In its crude state it 
throws lights on the social conditions of the time; 
these reminiscences (for they are that really, though 
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partly based on preserved data) are written, not by 
the adventurous boy, but by the retired skipper of 
mature years: in this age of the written word a man 
so astonishing in his orthography would hardly be 
allowed to become a police constable, let alone a 
master-mariner. But the almost incredible nature 
of his spelling, left happily as he set it down, is in 
itself a testimony to the character of the man. In 
speech he probably was more fluent than most men 
of his rank and station; he had a large vocabulary, 
and apparently, when talking, used it in a manner 
which presumably people understood. He simply 
must have been aware that he was imperfect in 
establishing links between the written and the spoken 
word, but he never funked a word he wanted. Many 
a diarist no doubt has been capable (particularly in 
that age when a little fluidity in spelling was per- 
mitted, and freely practised by Queen Mary 1 on 
her Throne) of such mild variants as are seen in 
‘store-rhume,’ ‘writting schools,’ “chasenuts,’ ‘Kar- 
keses,’ ‘gundiloe’ (he could hardly have gone to 
Venice without mentioning gondolas), ‘extronerey,’ 
‘adicon’ (for aide-de-camp), and ‘as for Lattin I 
mortally hatted it.’ But a lesser man would have 
avoided the difficult evitable. Not so Rambling 
Jack. When he wanted to say, in ‘writting,’ ob- 
streperous, epitome, or archipelago, he did not go 
and consult a schoolmaster, or blush lest his ignor- 
ance should be detected by human eye. He merely, 
with the undaunted spirit which shines through 
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every page of this book ‘let ’ar rip’ in true sailor 
fashion and boldly set down ‘obstrapolos,’ ‘appi- 
tomy,’ and ‘Archis of Pellagoe.’ There is no trace 
in him of the braggart despiser of literacy who leaves 
‘book-larnin’’ to his inferiors. He learnt all he could 
in later life, and as an elderly gentleman, could 
moralize in the best Sandford and Merton manner over 
the wilful excesses of his youth. Writing of his un- 
fortunate little self of eight, exiled in Plymouth with 
an aunt, he is very severe upon that neglect of his 
duties that led to his being packed off to sea: 


I begun to be outragoes, and not minding all 
the threts, would go to play, ... not minding my 
prayers. She always kept me very strickt, and was 
continually giving me good advise.—If children did 
but mind theair best friends, and follow... good 
Examples, when Fatherly and Motherly, as I might 
say. But Sarvants generally prove poor Children’s 
rhuin, and show bad examples, which children 
sooner take than good ones—. However, my Aunt 
could bear no more. I grew wers and wers. . . . 


‘If youth but knew.’ But, all the same, I rather 
doubt, whatever the sober-sided retired salt may 
have thought about it, whether in any circumstances 
a youth of Jack Cremer’s ardent, courageous, ad- 
venturous, inquisitive temperament would have 
been kept at home long enough to learn spelling, 
‘Lattin,’ or anything else properly. If he hadn’t 
been got rid of to sea he would have run away to 
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sea, later, perhaps, and in better conditions; for he 
was all hot blood, fretting for action, and the longing 


‘For to admire and for to see, 
For to be’old this world so wide.’ 


* 


A summary of Rambling Jack’s book (he was ob- 
viously pleased with the nickname that had been given 
him, and though I hardly like suggesting it, he per- 
haps gave it to himself) I do not intend. “This Roda- 
mantaram Historey of my life’ opens in 1708, when 
Cremer was eight years old, and takes him through 
one naval voyage and eight in Merchant Ships to 
the age of twenty-one or thereabouts. Dates are few, 
but so, happily, are digressions; the chronicle is 
orderly and needs no speculative sorting out. During 
almost the whole time our diarist is en voyage: the 
one really ample account of Jack ashore at home 
has been censored so extensively by the lady deceased 
that there is virtually nothing left of it. Itis a great 
pity. It is one thing to read the novelists, play- 
wrights, and educated diarists of the time, or even 
the lively journalists from Defoe, the greatest, to 
Ned Ward the humblest. But what a pity it is that 
we should have lost a long, detailed account, from 
so vivid a pen as Rambling Jack’s, of how two young 
sailors went on the spree about the year 1720. The 
first scenes of the little play, as they stand, are too 


tantalizing. 
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Jack was between voyages, looking for a ‘birth.’ 
Hanging about the docks he met ‘a Coussen who 
had been Idelling and Spending his money, as he 
came home grd Matte of an Indie-man.” The 
cousin accosted Jack in the best Wycherley 
manner: 

‘Dammy, Rambling Jack, how doe you doe?’ 

They were ‘hartily’ glad to see each other 
and the cousin (of course, he!) suggested dining 
together: 


‘Come!’, Said he, ‘we'll goe and dine Together and 
talk over old Affairs. I have not Seen you Since we 
went to old Adkinson. I Shall never forgett ‘“‘ Avoid 
Sattan!” He was a drowl old fellow. Wheair will 
you goe, Rambling Jack? Pl Treat.’ 


There, I may say, shows the manner of the born 
story-teller: it succinctly indicates as much ‘off- 
stage’ as the most skilled writer of stage dialogue 
could hope to do. They ‘dinned At the Jameakoe 
House’ with a ‘Sett of good Spenthrefts and merry 
fellows,’ and then the scandalous cousin suggested 
the play and, acting mentor, informed the willing 
learner Jack that it wasn’t going voyages that made 
a man and led to him to know the world but 
‘Keeping Companey.’ 

What company they kept we shall never know. 
The nefarious cousin always leading (‘A Gentleman’s 
life is a pretty Calling’), they decided to pool all their 
savings—a hundred and ten pounds between them, 
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which must have been nearly a thousand in our 
values—and, without wild extravagance, live like 
gentlemen till the money was gone and the call of 
the sea and the spume flying had, compulsorily, to 
be heard again. They hied them to the Moss Bros. 
of the day, bought fine suits, silk stockings, hats and 
swords, and here the manuscript is interrupted. 
‘Came the blind Fury with the abhorred shears,’ 
and robbed us of a true tale which might have 
beaten the Smolletts and the Marryats on their own 
ground. When the tale is resumed we discover that 
Jack’s next ship was a sober ship: it was probably 
just as well. E 

The interest of this book is threefold: the social, 
and particularly the marine historian, will find 
material in it; it is a rattling good story of adventure; 
and, running all through it, there is the old, humorous, 
resourceful personality of Jack himself, who might 
almost be the original Jack Tar. 

The beginning is painful to read; though Jack 
Cremer, who was hardy enough to survive his infant 
miseries, was philosopher enough not to bemoan 
them when they were all behind him. But Smollett 
himself could hardly have conceived anything as 
dreadful as this putting of a child of eight under the 
care of the ‘good Sea Tutorer, being a swearing, im- 
padent fellow out of my Unkle’s sight, and a vilenous 
hard-harted fellow to me,’ who ‘begun to be hard 
to me and took all my money from me to his care, 
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which was about a Guinea and a half or moore.’ He 
was certainly a young handful, ‘always at play and 
rogis tricks’: what baby of that age would not be, 
if he were in a ship with others of his kind, and had 
spirit. But imagine a weekly flogging at the gun: 


This was a weekly punishment, and a Black List 
called over of my past Week’s Crimes, which my 
Totorer always made anuf; and a Boatswain’s Mate 
to wip me with a Cat of Nine-tailes, which at first 
was five lashes on my poore young tender brich, 
almost like knifes cutting me. 


If we heard of such things in Abyssinia, there 
would be a world-wide uproar: but this was England 
and not so long ago, the Navy of Queen Anne, 
Rooke, and Cloudesley Shovel, with Dick Steele in 
London writing prettinesses for his Prue, and Pope 
meditating The Rape of the Lock! At this ripe age 
Jack sailed to Newfoundland with a convoy, saw 
action (‘we gave them broadside for broadside for 
the first time’) and dead and wounded men. ‘We 
was ordered from the down to Chatham to Dock 
and repair our damages’: how strangely such sen- 
tences come from an old man remembering his life 
at nine! 

The reader may find for himself many passages 
and adventures reminiscent of the naval novelists. 
Not content with battle at nine Jack must needs be 
shipwrecked, and it would not have been Jack 
(though it might have been that other Jack—Easy) 
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had he not witnessed a very original kind of ship- 
wreck: 


Thus we lay in this dismall Sittuation, and at low 
watter we did not seeme soe verey far off the Shoar. 
Our Boatswaine was a good Expearance old Sea- 
man, not a Common-bred broute, but a man of 
Sence and well Eddicated, and he projected a 
Scheame to the Captain and officers which was 
much approved of, and put in Execution by through- 
ing one of the hogs, that was alife, overboard with 
one end of a quile of ratlin about him, at low watter; 
and if he made to the Shoar we might save our 
Lifes, as we wer Affraid the Ship might breake in 
peicies, as we could feel dismall thumps on her bottom. 
This Scheeme took effeckt, for they saw the Hog got 
Safe on Shoar, almost spent. 


The Hog got tangled among bushes, and all went 
well in the end, some of the details being worthy of 
Defoe, whose very accents are recalled by such 
sentences as ‘the weather a litle abating our Sailors 
could goe up to thair Shoulder near the Ship at Low 
watter, and receive things from on board, soe far 
up was the ship drave.’ 

There is perpetual change and perpetual vivid- 
ness in the narrative as we pass from America to 
Spain, from Greece to the Baltic, in seas still in- 
fested by privateers and Algerine pirates, and in a 
day when it was still a natural thing for a merchant- 
man to carry a gunner. A swarm of characters, 
briefly but brightly sketched, stream across the 

12 


INTRODUCTION 


pages. Sometimes a hair-raising adventure is told 
in a matter-of-fact way, but sometimes Jack gives 
full rein to his instinct for character and scene. That 
episode of the dispute about money, when a number 
of these strange children of the sea had to hang 
about London in order to give evidence at Doctors’ 
Commons would have delighted both Smollett and 
Dickens: 


We was Rambling Jack, Dockter, Boatswain, Car- 
penter, Gunner and Steward, in all Six, and made 
the best of our way to Dockter’s Commons. Wheair 
we met old Mr. Busby, and all went in, till our 
Cause was Called, and Sworn one by one to our 
depositions. 

But I must remark a little passage.—Our Boat- 
swain had an impeddiment in his Speech, and 
when the Judge Swore him:—‘You are to make oath 
to this deposition to the best of your knoledge. Soe 
help you, God!’ 

‘By God! Sir, I doe,’ replyed the Boatswain sin- 
cearly. Which put the hole room into a Laughter, 
and Silence Called Severall Times. 

What litle I was then a judge of, was Excesive 
butifull to hear both Sides argee. But this day did not 
finish it; but in a fortnight it was to be decided with- 
out faile. Soe we Ajourned to our homes, and parted. 


A homely description like that brings us much 
nearer our ancestors than any amount of rhymed 
couplets or pamphlets about the Treaty of Utrecht; 
thus and no otherwise might a small vessel’s crew of 
to-day from Devonshire record their experiences of 
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a visit to the Court of Admiralty and Divorce. And, 
fresh from the august shades of Doctors’ Commons, 
Jack, in true sailor fashion, resorts to his lodgings, 
fetches his dog and ape and proceeds to walk to 
Hampstead, on the way to which the ape got drunk. 

But here am I beginning to anthologize the book, 
which I had no intention of doing. What Jack saw 
on his rambles the reader himself may discover. He 
certainly will not regret the acquaintance of the 
narrator: one of the most candid and ‘Interested’ 
souls who ever lived, even if he was just a little, in a 
harmless way, pleased with himself. He says that 
his motto when young was ‘a short life and a merrie 
one’: it is a wonder that the life of that impulsive 
little boy who made such a dreadful repartee to the 
parrot was not shorter and less merry. Brave and 
strong he evidently was, and popular; and his 
regrets over wasted time are only financial regrets: 
his promotion was swift enough. He was as eccentric 
as curious. Writing in retirement the old boy, a 
very typical John Bull, was prepared to damn all 
the women in England in heaps; but he married two 
of them. I forget that he was equally severe on the 
girls of New England from whom he fled for fear 
they should draw him in for ‘Marridge’—the passage 
relating to these, incidentally, gives a picture of New 
England rather different from that of The Scarlet 
Letter. He enjoyed himself at Zante thoroughly 
enough when the company was congenial; the 
probability is that he had a taste for rather more 
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refined society than was generally available to him 
and his kind in the ports they visited. His curiosity 
and interest in things are remarkable. 

His ‘Noncence’ ends when he is still very young: 
it is a pity that he wrote no more. Very likely he 
tamed down with age and responsibility; but it 
would have been worth while having further scenes 
recorded by that keen eye which overlooked nothing, 
and was equally interested in a live Pretender (for 
he saw James and his Queen with pleasure), a dead 
Doge, and the cleanliness of Dutch cow-houses. It 
would have been pleasant to have watched him in 
further roles and places. Yet I doubt if he could 
ever have shown himself or Life more engagingly 
than he must have done in those lost pages in which 
he and his lamentable cousin, be-curly-wigged, be- 
waisted, be-frocked, be-sworded, be-buckled, ruffled 
it in the Piazza at Covent Garden during the weeks 
of their calculated affluence. What adventures they 
had we can only guess, owing to the scissors of Mrs. 
Prudentia Bellamy, or Cremer. But sailors on the 
spree as they were, I would not mind betting (had 
the evidence not been as irrecoverable as the songs 
the Sirens sang and the dress that Achilles wore 
when he lived among women) that, however 
‘merrie’ a time they may have started with, they 
finished by falling among thieves. 

He lived till seventy-four, and was buried in 
Charles Church (named after the King and Martyr), 
Plymouth, in the town where his childhood was 
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spent. His London brothers always jeered at him 
for being ‘Westcuntry,’ and I suspect from some of 
his spellings that he spoke with a Devonshire accent. 
None the worse for that. 


J. C. SQUIRE 
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Tuts Journal, at present in my care, was in the pos- 
session of my uncle, the late John Cremer Bellamy 
of Buenos Aires, and is now the property of his wife 
and daughters. The MS. has been in the present 
transcriber’s family for more than one hundred and 
thirty years, having passed into the keeping of the 
Bellamys when Mary Cremer, the granddaughter 
of Captain John Cremer, ‘Rambling Jack,’ was 
married to my great-great-grandfather, George 
Bellamy, Surgeon, R.N., in the year 1800. 

I have transcribed the MS. with as few alterations 
to the actual text as possible, but to make easy 
reading I have found it necessary to alter the 
grammar in some places. 

The original was neither punctuated nor para- 
graphed; and although I have left most of the 
spelling as it stood, for the reader’s sake I have had 
to bring certain words up to date. For instance, 
John Cremer invariably wrote ous for us, the for they, 
and vice versa, see for sea, and vice versa again, 
which to say the least was somewhat confusing. His 
spelling was entirely phonetic. I will give a few 
illustrations of what the reader must be prepared for. 
Oyle is obviously otl, extronerey stands for extraordinary, 
and an adicon is an aide-de-camp. 
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If this is borne in mind it should be possible to 
read the Journal with ease, and I hope, pleasure; 
and there should be no need to grope or stumble 
over outrageously peculiar-looking words. 

The old seaman was by no means illiterate, al- 
though he had no schooling whatsoever after he was 
about fourteen or fifteen years old. As his Memor- 
anda prove, he had a good vocabulary at his com- 
mand; and from occasional glimpses that we get in 
the ensuing pages he appears to have been a keen 
reader. Years after he left school we find him con- 
versing with Italian priests in Latin; all of which 
redounds to the credit of his naval schoolmasters. 

To revert to his spelling; it was not many degrees 
worse than that of his contemporaries. Smollett, for 
instance, wrote servant in one line and sarvant in the 
next; and ‘Bonnie Prince Charlie,’ writing enthusi- 
astically after Prestonpans, declared that the English 
‘ran like rabets.’ 

Captain Cremer wrote with vigour and frankness. 
Evidently there was too much of the latter for some 
lady of utmost modesty and irreproachable purity— 
a contemporary of the immortal Dr. Bowdler—in 
whose keeping the MS. was for some years, who, as 
self-appointed censor, with a pair of scissors ex- 
purgated whole pages from the Journal. 

Ramblin’ Jack recorded his adventures afloat and 
ashore unembroidered, but with an undoubted touch 
of humour. Above all, he wrote with singular 


modesty as to his own exploits; not once did he 
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indulge in heroics. A broadside duel with a privateer 
he can dispose of in three lines, but can devote whole 
pages to the description of a picnic. A braggart he 
never was; and the way in which he recorded that, 
when aboard a haunted ship, the ship’s boy begged 
to share his berth with him, he was careful to let 
him have the outside, is of Pepysian candour. 

In his Memoranda his character continually 
reveals itself. We can follow him step by step from 
the day when as a frightened little boy of eight he 
was first shipped aboard a man-of-war. We can see 
him hardening; he learns to play rough practical 
jokes on his elders; he learns to meet the cat-o’- 
nine-tails without tears, and at nine he helps to 
fight a gun in action in one of those murderous 
broadside encounters that have long been forgotten. 

After the Treaty of Utrecht he is paid off, and 
after a time he enters the Merchant Service as a 
boy at a crown a month. The hardening process 
continues. After some voyages we see him in his 
‘first station as an Officer,’ very important and 
proud. Still in his teens we read of him dealing out 
black eyes among the men ‘afore the mast.’ At 
twenty he had evidently become what later genera- 
tions of seamen dubbed a ‘bucko-mate’; and he 
records with his usual naiveté—‘and glad Some of 
them wear to goe, as they Swore they would not 
tarry in the Ship with Rambling Jack, but that one 
time or other they would remember me. Soe I began 
to work them hartily; and they all Asked theair dis- 
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charges . . . they kept a good look-out on Shoar 
to pay me hartily, calling to me as they went on 
Shoar that they would be glad to See me.’ 

Young martinet as he developed into on ship- 
board, ashore he was nothing less than a wild young 
rip, no one’s enemy but his own. 

Two of the things that I think will impress them- 
selves upon the readers of this Journal are the hardi- 
hood of the seamen of those days, and their un- 
swerving loyalty and devotion to King and Country. 
History books would have us believe that the first 
of the Hanoverian line on the throne of England 
did not evoke much love or respect from his subjects. 
Yet we find his seamen both of the Royal Navy and 
of the Merchant Service prepared to shed their last 
drop of blood in defence of his honour and that of 
his country, in what to-day would be considered 
trivial matters, of the firing of salutes and the dipping 
of colours. The staunch patriotism of the il-used 
seamen (ill-used by Parliament and the nation as a 
whole) of the early eighteenth century is something 
that the present generation, with its flair for avoiding 
rather than overcoming obstacles vital to the nation’s 
prestige, could do well to emulate. 

Reading these pages ‘quilled’ by a blunt seaman, 
one can appreciate the reason why Englishmen were 
feared and respected throughout the civilized world. 
For the first time in history Britain absolutely 
dominated European affairs. By land Marlborough 
led his armies from victory to victory, and showed 
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himself as great a diplomatist as he was a soldier. 
Benbow, Rooke, Shovell, and afterwards Byng had 
made Britannia mistress of the seas. Our Merchant 
Navy had practically got the carrying trade of the 
Western World, except for the Plate and Brazil 
fleets of Spain and Portugal. Holland was on the 
decline; the British East Indiamen were slowly but 
surely undermining her position in the East. Venice 
was sinking from the proud position she had held 
undisputed for centuries. Her merchandise was 
being carried in ever-growing quantities in British 
bottoms; and the Turks were wresting Southern 
Greece from her. 

The French Navy feared decisive battle with 
ours, but preferred to harry our trade routes with 
privateers—hence developed the convoy system. 
Gibraltar and Minorca falling into our hands 
assured our ascendancy in the Mediterranean; and 
when Admiral Byng encountered the Spanish Fleet 
off Gape Passaro in Sicily in 1718, he not only 
annihilated it, but Spanish sea-power, for ever. 

When John Cremer was born, King William was 
in the twelfth year of his reign; Samuel Pepys, John 
Evelyn, and Richard Cromwell were still living. Sir 
Christopher Wren had charge of the Office of Works. 

In London the scars left by the Great Fire were 
yet visible, and St. Paul’s Cathedral was in the 
hands of the builders. Smallpox was an everyday 
matter, sanitation was practically non-existent, in- 
fantile mortality appalling, and death by duelling 
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all too frequent. Despite the sedan-chair and the 
hackney carriage, the Thames still remained 
London’s main thoroughfare, on which the highly 
privileged watermen plied their skiffs and wherries. 
The Coffee-houses had become a permanent feature 
of London life, and had become as indispensable to 
the rough, jovial, boisterous Londoners as had the 
Playhouse. 

In the coffee-houses and taverns and at the Royal 
Exchange men exchanged the talk of the day—the 
latest news of the wars on the Continent, what 
prize ships had been taken, the combined naval and 
military activities in the West Indies, the fluctua- 
tions of the South Sea Company, the Government 
lottery, the doings of the Pretender, the theatre, the 
latest Parliamentary scandals, or perhaps merely the 
most recent public execution. 

Addison and Steele wrote and published, Roman 
Catholics suffered persecution, and traitors were 
beheaded on Tower Hill. 

There was a ‘Society for the Reformation of 
Manners’ which in one year, during Rambling 
Jack’s early manhood, effected 2723 prosecutions in 
the cities of London and Westminster. There were 
1951 charges ‘for lewd and disorderly practices,’ 29 
‘for keeping of bawdy-houses,’ 600 ‘for exercising 
trades on the Lord’s day,’ 108 ‘for profane swearing,’ 
2 ‘for keeping gambling-houses,’ and 21 prosecu- 
tions of ‘Common gamesters,’ and 12 drunkards. 


It is the number of the last that is rather sur- 
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prising. Perhaps the definition of drunkenness then 
differed from that of to-day. Certainly one would 
not imagine that London was an example in sobriety 
in the 1720’s. 

Continental snobbishness had not yet made its 
offensive appearance; Elizabethan social freedom 
survived. It was common for a young man of good 
family to learn a trade; many a tradesman was also 
a gentleman of coat-armour. There were the 
nobility, the ‘midling men,’ who were also gentle- 
men, and the common people. Those innumerable 
social grades that we have to-day to pander to our 
vanity and to vex our neighbours with, had not 
then been conjured into existence. Our heraldry 
was simple and unassuming. It needed the Germanic 
influence to sow the seeds of snobbery, which took 
good root on our English soil, but which appear to 
be somewhat wilting in the good sense of to-day. 

In the Navy of Rambling Jack’s day we see the 
same lack of class-consciousness, where the Captain’s 
son, the Lieutenant’s ward, and the children of the 
Boatswain and Carpenter mingled freely together 
and received the same education, and where the 
Doctor enjoyed ‘a can of flip’ with the Boatswain. 
Likewise the Mate of a Merchantman considered 
himself the full social equal of any man holding the 
King’s Commission in either of the Services. 

As for the vessels in which John Cremer sailed, 
they must have closely resembled those ships, with 
great towering sterns ablaze with gilt and ornate 
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paint-work, depicted by Van der Velde. The lofty 
poop surmounted by huge poop-lanterns was still 
the fashion in marine architecture. The ridiculously 
low prow and steep bowsprit yet survived; and some 
feet back from the actual stem was the forecastle, 
still a square superstructure. 

I think I am correct in stating that the average 
beam of a vessel of those days was approximately 
one-third of her length, and compared with vessels 
of a similar tonnage to-day they were of immense 
draught. Stable they might have been, but fliers 
never. 

How long studding-sails had been in use I cannot 
say; but it seems strange to read of those great, cum- 
bersome craft—I always think of them as the marine 
equivalents of lumbering farm-wagons—being over- 
pressed in the manner that one usually associates 
with the tea- and wool-clippers of a century and a 
half later. Yet there was nothing Victorian in sail- 
carrying, and we find Rambling Jack complaining 
of one Captain, who used to maintain that his 
vessel was not in proper trim until the lee part of 
the windlass was under water. 

Some historian, writing of the early eighteenth 
century, describes it as ‘all belly and no soul.’ No 
doubt the tag fitted many of the politicians of the 
period, but it is an accusation from which the writer 
should have exempted the seamen of the day. From 
Admirals of the Royal Navy down to Tom-boys of 
the Merchant Service they were a tough, hardy lot, 
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reared in a brutal school, but they were possessors 
of qualities of the highest order. There can be no 
doubting their courage, patriotism, and devotion to 
duty. They were steadfast in danger, and heroic in 
adversity, nor were they altogether unmindful that 
there is a ‘divine providence’ above. 

It is to these men, more than to any, that we owe 
our present priceless heritage. Let us not forget it. 


R. REYNELL BELLAMY 
22nd May 1934 
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NOTE 


Many of the footnotes appearing on these pages 
are the work of Mr. W. C. B. Tunstall, Honorary 
Secretary of the Navy Records Society, Royal 
Naval College, Greenwich, who, thanks to his 
unique position, has been able to substantiate 
many of John Cremer’s references. 

For these researches and data, the transcriber 
here records his gratitude. 

R. R. B. 


RAMBLIN’ JACK’s life from his Infancy at 
Eight Years of Age, to the best of his 
Memory: brought up in the West of 
England in Plymouth, Devon, but an 
Englishman born in London. 
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RAMBLIN’ JACK 


27 January 1768. 
To the Reader, 


As maney Pamplets and Common Historeys I 
have read in my Youth, and as I grue up to man’s 
Estate, and am now Sixty Eight years of age, or as 
the farmers Reckon, three Score and Eight. And 
having my Sencies at this time, though people will 
think me out of them to write this Rodamantaram!} 
Historey of my life from Eight Years of Age, I can 
Tolerable well remember a great part of it. As it 
will Serve my brother Sailors to read on the fore- 
Castle or before the Gunroom doar, and aboard the 
pirtickular Men-of-Warr I have Sailed in, in all 
Stations, and Marchant Ships, with the Voages and 
Maney turns of Adventors in Different Countrys. 

As to Lattitudes and Longitudes I refer them to 
the Kalinder, or Prackticall Navigation book, and 
Likewise the Sittuation of the Cuntrys and Islands, 
to other Books of men of better Knoledge and 
Capacsity than Such a one as I am. For it cannot 
be thought a Seaman hath Expearance anuf—and 
this wroate in SoeSowe a Stile—, from one Edicated 
under the Mussell of a Gun, and in a Cabin when 
Admited. Or as I may Say—‘hove in hard at the 


2 Rodomont. 
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Harse-hole’—,1 and quilled at Last in a great 
Cabin, but glad to end my days down in a Gun- 
room. 

These Historys of my life at my first setting out, 
and intrigues may be diverting to mean, low people, 
even if they be not fit for people of Sence and Learning. 

As I have been a rambling Sort of a Chap, and 
have had no order or regularity, nor proper learning 
or conduct in my life, it will not at all be Supprising 
that I do not observe much in the relating of it. 
The reader must excuse me therefore, if I doe err 
as to Some pertickular events, but relate them as 
comes to my thoughts. 


FIRST OF MY BIRTH AND FAMILY 


I was born in East Lane in Rotherif, in the 
Parrish of St Marie Mardelins, Bourmonce,? in the 
Subberbs of London. 

My father was a Master of a Marchant-man, Son 
of the Surjeant® of Greenwidge Hospatall;* my 
father being the Youngest of Two Sons. The 
Eldest® was a Cap" in the Royall Navy, @& dyed 


t In naval parlance, to ‘come in at the hawse-hole,’ denotes that 
an officer has risen from the lower deck. 

* Bermondsey. 

3 Sergeant Cremer of the Coldstream Guards in Charles 1’s 
reign. 
‘Probably a mistake for Chelsea because no pensioners were ad- 
mitted to Greenwich till 1705, too late for his grandfather. Also, 
why a soldier at Greenwich ?—w. C. B. T. 

6 Henry Cremer, R.N. 
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Cap" of the ‘Fubbs’ Yatch; and his Widdow was 
made Matrom of the Royall hospatall, and had two 
Sons. One of them lived to be a Leut/, & dyed; 
the other a Clark in the Customhouse, & Dyed. 

Now as to my father, he Dyed and left a Widow 
with four Children, boys,—I am the third Son, 
which writes this passage of my life—, he leaving 
my Mother a house in Deptford at about fourteen 
pounds a year. He having great Misfortins, being 
taken prisoner Severall Times in the Warrs;! and 
the last tme before his Death, when he was Master 
of the ‘An’? Galley, from Leghorn in 1706, he was 
taken by the French when Comming Home, and 
Carried to the West Indies. 

He was a prisoner at Martineako? Some time, 
before he came home with the Yallow janders, and 
dyed with grief. 

As to my mother’s family; She was a Master Rope- 
maker’s daughter, which had three Roap-walks 
joyning to the back of East Lane, and called Cantor’s 
Roape-Walks to this day. But what with the 
Goverment owing him Considerable, and large 
debts in the Indies Company, and with Marchants’ 
debts, and living High, and keeping his Coach 
and livery, etc., etc., he broake, and went to 


1 The Wars of the Spanish Succession. 

2 “Anne.” Possibly the same vessel as that which was lost off the 
Lizard in 1721 with all hands, but two seamen and a boy, when on 
her way to Barbados with Lord Bellhaven and his suite, Lord 
Bellhaven having just been appointed Governor of that colony. 

3 Martinique. 
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holand and dyed, leaving three daughters without 
fortins. 

Cap" Maine, unkle of Admirall Maine, maried 
one daughter!; and the youngest dyed with grief. 

Thus far, I remember, I was told by my Mother 
and Relations. 

Hear I must end of those I sprun’ from. 


My first setting out in my Infancy, in about eight 
years of age, to goe Abroad. Butt, I fear, bad spelling 
will spoile all my Historeys. 


I was, as you see, born in East Lane, Rotherif; 
and my father had four sons and one daughter. The 
eldest one was called Cantor; the 2nd, Edmund; 
the 3rd,—your writer of this—, John; and the 4th, 
Henry. The Girl, which dyed, was called Rose. 

My father’s Aunt, his Mother’s sister, a Mistress 
Saunders of Dover in Kent, came to London to see 
my father before she went to the Westward with her 
husband,? one Capn Andrews of Plymouth, Devon. 
My father’s aunt took a fancy to me in my cradle, 
and beged my father to send me down to Plymouth. 
—I then being, on or about two Years of age. My 
father condesended; he having had so maney of us, 
and having so many Troubles of being taken 
prisoner, and losing his Wife’s fortin, which was to 


1 One of the witnesses to John Cremer’s will made in 1727 is a 
Mary Mane. Evidently the lady was illiterate, for the handwriting 
is the same as that used throughout the will, and her actual signature 
is a mark, a very badly formed M. 

2 Her first matrimonial venture, and Captain Andrews’ second. 
His first wife’s maiden name was Hayes. See page 246. 
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have been Six Hundred pound. Which I have 
heard was truth, as my Unkle Maine sheared the 
same fate with his Wife’s fortin. 

Now to my proceeding to Plymouth. My father 
had a letter from his Aunt at Plymouth to send me 
immediately to her by Cap" Trevanyan’s! Spouse in 
the kear of one of her maids in the Coach. How my 
journey was, I had not knowledge anuf to mind, as 
I was but near or about two years of age; but my 
being put in coat and briches, I somewhat remember, 
and my first going to schoole. 

I remember pirtickular of one Childish ilnatured 
Action, of a poor parrot calling me in a morning 
to go to School, which was always his—‘Go on, 
Johnny! Goe to School,’—often repeating it after 
my Aunt, which so inraged me to git a Nitting 
Needle red hot, and shove it down his throught. 

And so he dyed, and I went to Schoole. 


x 


I well remember part of my first going to writeing, 
which was to St Andrew’s Church,—or as they 
commonly called it the ‘old Church,’ — to the Clark 
of the Parrish in a rhoome over the South Door. 

I forgot to mention that my Uncle Andrews was 
dead, just as I came to Plymouth, and a year after- 
wards one, M” John Alsop., maried my Aunt. He 
was a man of good family but no fortin, and was 
Storekeeper in the Customhouse. He was unkle to 
the Ajent-Victler, one Esq’ Autley. 


? Sir Nicolas Trevanyan, R.N.—W. C. B. T. 
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My Unkle Alsop was verey fond of me, and put 
up with many of my Childish Actions, which 
children are proane to. I verey well mind he 
removed me from the Clark of the parrish, he being 
too sevear, and put me to one, M" Strong’s writting- 
School. And in a small time afterwards he dyed,! to 
my great los and grief. And by letter, afterwards, 
came word from London that my father was Dead. 

My Aunt was in much grief, and lived a Molin- 
choley Widow. And I lived about a year or moore 
with her; till always complaint against me for 
fighting and quareling with other boys, and rude 
with girls, and not altering anything for the better, 
my Aunt ofen told me she would send me home to 
my Mother in London. 

I begun to be outragoes, and not minding all the 
threts, would go to play when I pleased, not minding 
my prayers. She always kept me very strickt, and 
was continualy giving me good advise.—If children 
did but mind theair best friends, and follow good 
advice and good Examples, when Fatherly and 
Motherly, as I might say. But Sarvants generally 
prove poor children’s rhuin, and show bad examples, 
which children sooner take than good ones—. How- 
ever my Aunt could bear no more. I grew wers and 
wers, so she got the Ajent-Victler’s brother, Capn 
Studley,? Cap” of the ‘Deptford,’ a fifty-gun ship, 
to carry me in his ship to the Downes; and theair he 
sent me to London in a coaster to my mother. 


1 Probably 1707. * Captain Robert Studley, r.N.—w. C. B. T. 
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When I came to London, I was brought to my 
mother, who received me verey indiferent. I did not 
know her, nor she me, and indiferent boath sides; 
only they told me that was my mother and the three 
boys my brothers. Soe afterward I was called 
by them their West-Cuntry brother or ‘Hick-mun- 
drowdell Jack,’ which youst to inrage me so that I 
was always fighting them and other boys. This my 
mother could not stand, and made her not love me 
as the other children, which I too plainly seaid. 

I must give a little more of the family before I 
begin my setting out. 

My mother’s Mother, after her husband, M" 
Cantor, was a bankrup and dyed in Holland, about 
a year afterwards married an old gentleman! which 
had two sons, Leutennants in the Navey, and three 
daughters, one of whom was Married to a Cap” of 
an East India-man, one to a Master of a Marchant- 
man, and the other to a wealthy farmer. 

The youngest Leut, my Mother’s brother-in-law, 
came to see my poor Mother in her Distress; and we 
four sons being all at home, he took a liking to me, 
being the most Mischeafyous and prety active. He 
wished to take me, but only he was afraid I was too 
young to goe to sea; but he said—‘Neck or Noth- 
ing’—if J lived, all would be well, and if I were 
knocked on the head, thereair would be one short 
in the Family, but that I had a chance to live and 
make a brave man. 


1 Mr. Franklin. 
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But my Mother was of opinyon I should breake 
my kneck, as I was always Climeing and fightin’. 
But my Unkle said ‘Neck or Nothing.’ Soe I was 
fitted out and sent to the Randavoes,! “The Black 
Boy and Trumpet,’ at St Katherine’s Stayers near 
Tower Hill, wheair he was Pressing. He received 
me with as kind a manner as if he had been my 
father, as yoal see in my other adventures, which 
proved all much to my advantage. Had I not been 
so thoughtless and negligent all my life I might have 
made a fortin and lived happy in my old Age; but 
I have always been a wandering, unhappy Chap as 
makes the old Saying—‘a Rowling Stone never 
gathers Moss,’ which makes the old Vers proved by 
me. 

‘If youth did know whate Age doth Crave 
Manney a penny they would save.’ 


But I was always for a Short life and Merry one. 


1 Rendezvous. 2 In command of a Press-gang. 
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Or my first being Rejistered in a Wooden World; 
but must be excused in what Month or Year to 
be certain, but to the best of my memory to give 
as True a relation as Possible. 


You see, I was received by my Unkle-in-law verey 
hansome. He was first Leutennant of her Majesty’s 
ship ‘Dover’ in Queen Ann’s time in the year 1708. 
At that time he was Pressing men and putting them 
on board the Tender, the ‘Royal Escape,’! to be sent 
on board the Ship at Black Stake, wheair I was put 
on board. My Unkle put his man-Sarvant to take 
care of me till he came himself; he gave him pir- 
tickular order to be verey carefull of me as being 
so young, for me to lay with him, and he to keep 
me clean, reminding him that I was but a child, 
and to be tender of me, nor to let me be as little as 
possible out of his sight. 

This I partly remember what he ordered his man 
in my hearing, and gave me a crown-piece for the 
man to buy me what I should long for from the 
bomboate-people. And he gave me a large stock 
of gingerbread, and sent me aboard among the 
crue. I was no ways concerned about my mother 


1In memory of Charles ms escape after Worcester.—w. C. B. T. 
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nor brothers; I was more sorry in partin’ from my 
Unkle. 

The man, my Gaurdyan, was a good Sea Tutorer, 
being a swearing, impadent fellow out of my Unkle’s 
sight, and a vilenous hard-harted fellow to me, for 
he begun to be hard to me and took all my money 
from me to his care, which was about a Guinea and a 
half or moore. 

Thus I begun my Troubells. 


I believe we got on board the second day, and the 
fellow got all my Unkle’s things on board and took 
possession of his Cabin, putting evereything in order 
against my Unkle’s coming on board. And he got 
a duble hammock for himself and me on the Ollop,} 
—among the Midshipmen, wheair I youst to be 
left sometimes the hole day with a cuple of biskets 
and a bit of Cheese or stinkin butter, pityed by 
the midshipmen and quarter-masters. While the 
vilanous fellow lodged himself with a woman in my 
Unkle’s Cabin, and I lay by myself severall Nights 
with my cloaths on, either on the cables, or in the 
hammock, if anyone would lift me into it out of 
compassion for my littleness. 

My stock of gingerbread was all expended and I 
had noe money, nor could I get upon Deck without 
some poor fellow was kind anuff to help me up, and 


1 Orlop Deck, the lowest deck, below the water-line, consisting of 
a platform laid over the beams, whereon the cables were coiled down. 
A dark, noisome, place reeking of bilge-water. 
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then, broakin-harted, hardly able how to get down 
again. 

I remained in this maner severall dayes till the 
Muster-Master came on board, then fetched up like 
a fellon to answer my name. The Muster-Master 
asked if I was the boy, to which my Gardian, my 
Unkle’s Sarvant, answered that I was the Leut’s 
Kinsman. He replyed that I must goe home and 
suck longer for I was too young, and that my Unkle 
must get another. But however I past for that day, 
and then I was left on deck. How to get down 
againe or where to get victells, no notice taken of 
me by ye sarvant, nor a clean face nor shifted for 
some time, and at last nothing but the hammock to 
lay in. 

But at last we sailed for the Nore, and daily ex- 
pected the Tender, the ‘Royal Escape,’ with the 
Prest hands and my Unkle. Now the fellow began 
to be kind to me, and his hore being gone I was 
shifted and my hair combed, and I was washed and 
cleaned and called ‘dear Jackey,’ and given ginger- 
bread etc., and all kind of favours showed me. And 
I had my Unkle’s Cabin to eat in, and the boat- 
swain’s Son and Capenter’s son to play with me, 
which rose my spirits which was almost hart-broaken 
with crying and hunger. But his kindness made me 
forget my past Misfortins, and he telling me he 
loved me and I should not want money, and that I 
should not say anything to my Unkle. 

However my Unkle came from London with the 
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‘Royal Escape,’ Tender, full of prest men which as 
I learnt, was anuf to Compleat the ship. I was not 
taken notice of for a day or two, nor could I think 
what world I was in, weather among Spirits or 
Devills. All seemed strange; different languidge 
and strange expreshions of tonge,! that I thought 
myself always a sleep or in a dream, and never 
properly awake. Everey morning a dreadful Noise 
for Waking Ship, and evenings in boats, that I was 
always dreading what was the matter. 

At last I was sent for by my Unkle, and was 
viewed from head to stern in the posture? I was 
in, but not soe agreeable as he liked; so he told my 
tutorer he expected me to be kept in another manner, 
and for him to Schoole me in minding my reading 
and writting, and to goe in the boate to Chatham 
and buy books etc. for that purpose, or he would 
mind him else, and that I should be put in his Mes 
Book, and he would send me out a plate of victells 
every day. 

This was agreeable news and made me a little 
more spirited, and the Midshipmen and Quarter- 
Masters always helping me up out of the dark cell 
of the Ollop, and they began to learn me to call 
names, which was the first Rhudiment of that 
University, which I soon learnt at that age. But my 
Tutorer now began to curse me privately, for he 
had work anuf to keep me clean in that Dungean 
wheair heaving in the Cable, meorring and un- 


1 Tongue. 2 Condition. 
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mooring, was monstrous filthy for him to keep me 
clean. However I was ordered for a good hammock, 
or coffin you may call it, for they always bury the 
dead in theair hammocks. 

Afterwards I had a good duck hammock and 
placed in the Gunroome over a Gun, and the Lady! 
of the Gunroome to see I went to bed in good hours. 
My Tutorer was ordered to keep me clean, and 
make me read and write, which I had almost forgot, 
being soe long from it, six months or moore. 

But at last the ship was ordered to the Down? and 
Westward. I forgot to mention our Cap” Name was 
Williams, an elderly old Gouty Gentleman, one of 
Boe? Castle in Cornwall in the Bristol Channell, and 
a good old brave man. We unmoored and proceeded 
for the down, and I remember we went over the 
flats and got in the Downs in the Evening, as we had 
left the Noar in the morning. 

But now my Sorrows began againe, for my 
Unkle’s man, my Tuturer, began his villanies to me, 
always complaining against me that I would not 
mind my book but always at play and rogis tricks, 
calling people names, and the men afraid to beat 
me because of my Unkle. Soe Monday mornings 


1 “The custom of carrying a certain number of the seamen’s wives 
to sea appears to have prevailed all through the eighteenth century.’ 
— The British Fleet, page 427, by Commander Robinson, R.N. Officers 
and Warrant Officers appear to have had the privilege of taking their 
whole families to sea. — R. R. B. 

3 The celebrated road-stcad off the East coast of Kent and sheltered 
by the Goodwin Sands (formerly it was a much-favoured rendezvous 
for men-of-war). 

3 Boscastle, near Tintagel. 
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was set apart to bring me to the gun called ‘Market 
Day at Plymouth.’ This was a weekly punishment, 
and a Black List called over of my past week’s 
Crimes, which my Tutorer always made out anuf; 
anda Boatswain’s Mateto wip me with a Cat of Nine- 
tailes, which at first was five lashes on my poor 
young tender brich, almost like knifes cutting me. 
But by a constancy I grew hardened, and at nine 
years of age or moore, I had Sense anuf to get my 
vilanous Gaurdian turned afore the mast, when I 
sayd all my real Greaveancis and Usages by him to 
me, even that he almost Starved me and beat me in 
a barbourous maner. Soe dangerous it is to trust 
Sarvants with the Care of poor Children. 

Now my Unkle began to think I was ill yoused, 
soe he got people of moore Compashion to look 
after me. Theair was one Robert Stoakoe, a man 
excused from all Common Duty, having lived well 
and spent a good fortin, and last of all a broaken 
Excise-man, a Yorkshearman of Hull, a man of 
Learning. These two men my Unkle got free from 
the Boatswain’s! drivers and from ill treatment 
among the common fellows; he got them berths to 
lye in, in the After-Hold, and put them to Learn all 
the Youngsters. 

I was put under this Yorkshearman’s Care, and he 
had the boatswain’s two sons and the Carpenter’s. 
I should have mentioned the Cap®’ first, which 
made half a dozzen. He began tolerable well with 


1 Or Boatswain’s Mates. 
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us in all the Branches we had a knoledge of. The 
Cap”! Son’s Name was John Williams, mine J. C., 
the Carpenter’s sons, one was W™ Clark and the 
other Vickur! Clark, the Boatswain’s John Ham and 
Richard Ham. John Ham was afterwards one of 
the first Mathimatical Masters to the Royall 
Accamedy? at Portsmouth. 

Wee all Learnt to write, Read, Arrithmatick, and 
began Lattin. I was the youngest among them, 
having forgot most of my writting and but bad in 
my reading, that it was like begining againe. The 
other boys was fourteen and fifteen years of Age; 
and the Cap” son was a mischeafous, wicked boy, 
as was the Carpenter’s Eldest son. The two was 
always learning me Wickedness and to Clime up 
into the Mizen-top, wheair they fread me of that 
place by giving me a Ten hand? capty on my bear 
brich with strong roap-yarn, and left me for the hole 
day, if the Quarter-Master had not took me down. 

This was one of the first Rhudiments of sealearning 
which I past; next they learnt me to call names, and 
help hang up hammocks so as to let poor boys fall 
down,—one of the most wicked things that could be 
done on board. All those things I took to verey 
well, for we served our poor School-Master in that 
manner in the after-hole when it was clear of casks, 
which trick had liked to kill him so that he was bad 


for a month or moore. 

1 Probably ‘Victor.’ 2 Instituted in 1728. 

* Although this word is unknown to the transcriber its inference is 
obvious. 
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It would be teadyous to write of all pranks we 
naturly took to on board those woodin worlds, for 
Monkeys cannot be moore mischavos in theair 
kind. 

One thing moore I must add of Rememberance. 
The purser dined with the Cap” one day just after 
we had sailed from Plymouth and was going for 
Newfoundland; and the purser told the Cap” of his 
son’s rogerey and all us six, what a wicked set we 
was. The Cap" told his son Monday would be 
‘Market Day at Plymouth’; soe the Cap” son, our 
Ringleader, got us down the fore-hold, and we all 
took Spell and Spell! to pump out a cask of beer, 
which we soon done if not been seen by an old 
Quarter-Master, whome we had cut down in his 
hammock a little before. And the old fellow be- 
trayed me first, and I was obliged to turn Evidence 
against all; soe we wear all brought to a Gun a peice, 
and the Cap" looking at us, but were beged off by 
the 2d Leut/ and Master, which stood Shurity for 
our good behaviour. 

But the Dockter was for Whiping us, soe our 
Leader when loose, broake out a Warr against him 
which was soon put in practise. The doctor was 
a french prodistant,? and loved a can of flip and 
would offen spend an evening with the Boatswain 
or Carpenter, which wear two good well behaved 
men, not common-breadfellows of brutish behaviour 


1 Revenging themselves on the Purser by wasting his stores, 
2 Probably a refugee after the Revocation of the Edict of Nantes.— 
W.C. B. T. 
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—as Mostly boatswains air—, but men of good 
Sence and as brought up theair Children like 
gentlemen. 

However our Ringleader projected a Scheeme for 
the Dockter, as he was a fat, lusty thick man, and 
one dark night we got a roape acros the hatch-way, 
and gave the poor dockter a dismall fall, soe he was 
much brused. The Cap? son was ketched, but 
stood it out that he was not one, and I being little 
crawelled clear; but the poor Dockter kept his bed 
some time. 

Hear I shall leave off sometime to Recoleckt my 
memorey moore of my Youthful adventors, and soe 
proceed, as I must omitt some of them as being too 
silly to mention. 


My Second Memorandum of my 
thoughtles life past when young. 


I had quite forgot that part when we left the Downs 
and sailed to the Westward and put into Plymouth 
Sound, winds being contrary. 

As you see in the first of my life I was brought up 
in that town partly; and my Aunt living there, she 
got the Tide-Surveyor of Plymouth to come on 
board to inquire after me, and beged him to get 
liberty for to see me on shoar, as was with difficulty 
granted at last. Soe a midshipman of that place 
came on shoar with me, and I was received with 
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great joy by my Aunt. For three hours she was 
constantly giving me good Advice and her prayers 
to heaven that I might not prove a bad boy, but be 
dutifull to my Unkle-in-law. She sent me with a 
kind letter to my Unkle setteling me forth to him 
that I should be her Exeketor;! and soe we parted 
with tears on boath sides, with my load of Sundrys 
suttable for boys. 

The Next morning on board happened a most 
dreadful Accidence of fire in the boatswain’s Store- 
Rhume, which alarmed two men-of-Warr lay by us, 
to cut their Cables and make to sea, clear of us. 
And most of our men jumpt over-board and Swam’d 
away, but by fortin one of our Midshipmen got into 
the Stoore-Roome and put the fiar out, to the great 
joy of all left on board, which was few moore than 
the Cap", Leutennants, Officers and 5 boys. Then 
we sent whatt men we could of them what remaind, 
to huntting for all the rest, which was but few to be 
got, or returned, which detained us sometime from 
sailing to Newfoundland. 

You see in the latter part of my last that the 
Cap? son was ringleader in boy’s Mischif, but he 
having taken to good advice, and his father keeping 
him cloase in his Cabin, and Strickter Care taken of 
all of us by Mr Stoakoe, our Schoole-master, and 
kept Strickt to our books we began to be bettor boys, 
but all our inclinations was for to learne Navigation, 


1 She died in 1725, and left John Cremer a house in Lyme Regis, 
which apparently he promptly sold. 
D 
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which was out of our Master’s knoledge. As for 
Lattin I mortally hatted it. 

On this ship ‘Dover’ I began with my Accidences, 1! 
and maney I went through in my life, as youl see 
in the Latter part of my Memmorals. But one 
thing I have to mind, was the barborous way they 
had on board upon our passage out, in a calm for 
boys to run the hoop to raise a gale of wind as they 
call it (with theair left hand tyed to a hoop, and in 
their right hand a cat-of-Nine-Tailes to flog the 
boy before them). But however we were not of 
that number. 

But barbourous Contrivances as this, and Storm- 
ing King Arthur’s Castle, may seem, they were to 
keep the people in exercise and from the Scurvey. 

Now and then we went chasing Vessels, but 
returnd to our Convoy by Night, as we had a 
fue Marchant-Ships to take care of. I remember 
we retook a Marchantman from Virginey and sent 
a Mate and men to carry her home to England, 
just as we came on the Banks. 

We got safe into S John’s Harbor with our 
Convoy safe. I remember little or Nothing pir- 
tickular while theair. Hear was Two men-of- 
Warr hear, and every other Week french Privateers 
off the harbor Mouth, and wee fittin (as Usall for 
Men-of-Warr in a harbor) in order for to take a 
Convoy for Lisbon, as we did sometime afterward. 

And we sailed. Nothing material on our passage 


1 Accidents or troubles, 
50 


RAMBLIN’ JACK 


theair, but we got the Lisbon ships safe in, and went 
off port! and saw them safe in, and returned to 
Lisbon to bring home the homeward bound Ships. 
We lay sometime heare, and my Unkle let me goe 
on shoar with a midshipman to Bellile, wheair he 
went to see that old Goathick Church. One of 
the preasts, an Irish man, the midshipman knew, 
and the preast kised me, which I took to be an old 
west Cuntry woman with her riding-wood on, but 
lost her cep, as I told my Unkle when came on 
board. But the Oringes, chase-nuts and grapes 
gave me the flux, and bad I was for sometime till 
ready to saile. 

Just as we got out with our Convoy in the evening, 
bound Home to England, a portageas? fishing- 
boate came and imformed us of two? privateers, one 
of thirty Guns and one of twenty four Guns, come 
from St Maloe on purpos to take the English home- 
ward bound Fleet, and knew what force we was of, 
and we should see them by break of day, if not 
sooner. 

Soe we Cleared ship, and in order all night for 
them, and ordered a marchant-ship of Eighteen 
Guns, Cap" Westen of Poole, to keep ahead with 
the fleet of Sixteen Marchant-Ships, if we should be 
Ingaged. All of which imformation of the portigie 


1 This may possibly mean Oporto. 2 Portuguese. 

3 During the War of the Spanish Succession the French Navy was 
practically confined to port, but a host of Privateers were turned loose 
upon the British Merchant Ships. The German Naval warfare of 
1914-1918 offered nothing new or original. 
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was found to be True in the morning, and they began 
with us. 

The Cap” of us had the Gout then, but he was 
cleated in his chair to ye Deck abaft the Wheale 
on the quarter-deck and gave orders to his Adicons? 
to tell ye Leuts/ not to be anyways in a hurry. And 
we gave them broadside for broadside of our upper 
Deck Guns and but five of the Guns below, those 
abaft the Mast; which he gave order to the Leut/ 
not to fire too fast but take time and Aim well at 
them that every Shot might doe Execushon. All 
this I heard him say, as I was quartered to the 
two after-mast guns on the quarter-deck just by 
him. 

The 2¢ Leut/ told him that they wear prepearing 
to board us; he then ordered the poop to be man’d 
with Small Arms three deep, besides the 30 Soldiers 
we had theair, and not to fiar till they wear just on 
board, which orders wear observed and we kiled a 
great maney of theair men, which made them 
shear off againe from our Ship. 

In this hurry, the sea running high, and by some 
mistake of the helm, by the Master, layed the ship 
on the creen? and the larboard lower-deck Gun- 
ports full of watter, and could hardly get the guns 
in againe, that we ware in a confushon and much 
adue to write the Ship againe and pump her out. 
In this time the privateers played theair Guns and 


1 Aides-de-camp. 
2 Careen; broached her to, so that she heeled far over, 
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Small Arms briskly on us; and the poor Cap" had 
the legs of his chair shot off under him, and he on 
his bak daming and sinking. ‘Fiar anyhow; keep 
firing!’ was his word. 

When we was in order againe the privateers 
made off, but did all the damage they cold to 
Cap" Westen, the poole Ship, by giving a broad- 
side or two, and cutting his riging and small damage 
more. But we saved our Convoy and made the 
best of our way for England, being just out of sight 
of the Rock of Lisbon. We lost severall men and 
maney wounded in this ingagement, which was 
Near Eight hours, and then they made Saile away 
from us. 

When we came to England and into the downes 
with our Convoy we had inteligence of the two 
privateers of St Malloe, which was fitted out on 
purpose, from theair having intiligence of our 
force and our men on board being sickly and they a 
hundred men moore Extronerry to ingage us. 
They taking the oath to Sink, take us or burn us, 
and that we had kiled and wounded of them near to 
one hundred men. 

Thus far I remember of the talk. 


We was ordered from the down to Chatham to 
Dock and repair our Damages, and when arrived 
theair our Cap” Williams was removed out of our 
ship to command the ‘Lawferme,’ a Gaurdship at 
Gilingham, a french ship which was sold to the 
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Zarr4, just after the queen An Peace.? After Cap” 
Williams left us, Gap" Brown came our Commander, 
which was Commishoner Brown afterwards in 
King George ye 24 Time. After we was fitted at 
Chatham and whent down to ye Noar, we was 
ordered to Harridge to joyne the ‘Deadford’ and 
‘Medstone’ to Convoy a fleet to Cottinburge,? 
wheair we arrived safe with the fleet and took the 
homeward-bound fleet under our Convoy, the 
‘Deptford’ being Gommadoar. 

We sailed shortly after from Cottinburge for 
England againe, but in our passage home we met 
with a Deanish fleet of ships with two Admiralls, 
and in a little wind and Calm, what we Sailors cals 
cat’s skins, with small breasies now and then. 

The Deanish Admirall sent a small going Vessell 
with oars to us, and two Seventy Gun Ships in 
Chase of us to Demand all the Sweed* Ships or 
Deanish bottoms in under our Convoy; if denied to 
compel them by force. We had about thirty Saile 
under our Convoy, and about fourteen of them of 
what they demanded, all belonging to English 
Marchants at Cottinburg and London, with cargoes. 

We had severall Counsells of Warr held by the 
Commandoar and Cap", and we sent to the deanish 
Admirall to demand all the french Ships and Eng- 
lish bottoms in his fleet, property of the french. 
But no Answer, but would have theair demand by 


1 Peter the Great. 4 Treaty of Utrecht? 
3 Gothenburg. 4 Prizes of war. 
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force, which they took out of our fleet about Eight 
or Ten saile, except only those that fought theair 
way, and the ‘Medstone’ to carry them off. We 
expeckting everey moment to Ingage, but theair 
ships had orders not to Ingage us without we began 
first. And the ‘Medstone’ fought and run with 
part of the Convoy home. 

Att our arrivall in England the Commadoar and 
our Cap" wheair boath broake from theair ships, 
and one Cap” Holdin! came to Command us, an 
old Gentleman of Greenwidge in Kent. 

Changes of Captains makes great Alterashons on 
board men-of-Warr both to Officers and Common- 
men, and it was then dangerous for men to speak 
theair thoughts, and they that would turn theair 
Coats to be of the Same way of thinking as the 
Captain, was the best men. As our Master of the 
Ship said—to be of the Captain’s way of thinking 
was best, right or rong, and to be one of the Strongest 
Side, for that he held must be best. 

We made one voage to Cottinbourgh and back 
againe, and we lay out a Curanteain? at the Noar, 
as all ships did from Cottinbourgh, and then we 
was ordered for Harwidge to Convoy an other 
flect theair to Cottinburge againe. 

Wee Sailed for Harwidge to lay theair for our 
Convoy’s arrival; when they all wheair arrived, we 
sailed out the harbor and ankored in the Rowlin 
ground. In the evening weighed againe, and by 


1 Captain William Holden, R.N. ?—w. c. B. T. 2 Quarantine. 
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Some neglect, I cannot well remember what, but 
it was Night before we made Saile, and part of our 
Convoy out of Sight, and it began to blow hard, 
and the Pilote being eaither drunk or confounded 
in his knoledge, run us on Shoar in Ouslay! Bay, 
wheair the Ship Builged and filled the Hold almost 
full of Watter. 

In this Confousion we was in all Night, Shoaring 
our Ship up with speair Topmasts and Yards, 
throughing our guns over-board, and firing minute- 
guns all Night; but to noe purpose to get help, for 
it blue hardor and hardor, and a great Sea up. 

I remember one passage worth mentioning of 
the Sailors: our Pursser got up a hog:§ of Rum or 
brandey and put it Safe in the Steeradge under the 
Centry’s care, but the Sailors boared a hole through 
the deck and Cut it Square and drawed off all the 
Cask without being mistrusted. Nor was it anyways 
perceiveable to all the officers when ordered by the 
Cap” to give every man a dram apeice in the dismal 
Sittuation we was then in with the Sea breaking 
over us on the quarter-Deck at high watter, and a 
dismal night of Thunder, Lightining and Raine, as 
we was afraid our Guns had done us moore damage 
than we could perceive. 

The Next morning at daylight it was dismall to 
behold all round us and our Officers, poor men look- 
ing like Soemany drounded Rats, all on the quarter 
deck and Steerage and elsewheair wheair they 


1 Hollasley Bay. 
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could get Shelter in this Sittuation we lay in. How 
to get on Shoar was dismall for the breakers run 
soe high and dismall, and the Ship floated in nearer 
the Shoar, clear of her Guns, the wind blouing on 
the Shoar, and dismall weather. 

Our Cap" wanted the men, if possible, could or 
would venter in the Yaul on Shoar, but observed it 
would bea verey dangerous atempt, but Some per- 
swaded him they cold, and got out the boate with 
great Truble and hasard, and got her under the 
Starne and lowered Severall men into her by 
roaps over the Stern. But she over-Set near the 
Shoar in the Surf, and the men drounded. 

A Sad Sight to behold, as I was young and could 
not be admited to see the dismall Sight. 

Thus we lay in this dismall Sittuation, and at 
low watter we did not seeme soe verey far off the 
Shoar. Our Boatswaine was a good Expearance old 
Seaman, not a Common-bred broute, but a man 
of Sence and well Eddicated, and he projected a 
Scheame to the Captain and officers which was 
much approved of, and put in Execution by through- 
ing one of the hogs, that was alife, overboard with 
one end of a quilet? of ratlin about him, at low watter; 
and if he made to the Shoar we might save our 
Lifes, as we wer Affraid the Ship might breake in 
peicies, as we could feel dismall thumps on her 
bottom. This Scheeme took effeckt, for they saw 
the Hog got Safe on Shoar, almost spent, and lay 

Coil. 
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down on the beach sometime before he took his 
roate and could hardly draw his roape with him, 
which the people Saw from the poop and with 
Spying-glasses, when a little Clear weather. 

But, however, the hog got tangled among bows 
and in ditches in about night, so that we could not 
haule in the quile or more of Ratlin, and Soe let 
it alone Slack for the Night. The weather continuing 
still very bad and dismal, and our provisions all 
Damaged, as the Bread-Coppers broake down and 
the fiar-places not servis, our people would run all 
hazard to get on Shoar. Which the next morning 
all was left to Mr Ham, the Boatswain’s advice 
and preparation, what he thought proper; and soe 
he proceeded to make a Raft under the Starn with 
Topmasts and what elce could Answer. 

Which was done; and about thirty men or moore, 
I cannot well remember, atemted to Haul on Shoar 
by the ratlin, and got safe, only Some much hurted. 

Thus far how we ought to take old Seamen’s 
Advice I minded, when then on about Tenn Years 
of Age. 

I must continue a little longer on this of Mem- 
morey what other things be fell us. 

We got things in better order after the first Raft 
of men, and more Secure for Sending others Safe’er 
on Shoar; and did all possibile dispatch that day 
send all the Seaman and boys (I was one of them), 
but the Captain and Leuftennant and all the officers 
and one or two men Came on Shoar the next day 
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following ye weather but not soe great a Surf on the 
beach. 

I well remember the Cap" was old and Goutified, 
and the Stearn-quarter lader the Boatswain made 
ferm and better for the poor Captain to goe down 
on the Raft, as Severall petty-officers came off on 
it for him and all the rest. The Captain ordered 
everey body out and he would be the Last, but the 
Boatswain told him he would Tarry, and an old 
man, a Taylor, till the weather was better, or take 
theair Chance. 

The Cap” told him he was a foulish obstinant 
man, and soe got down on the Raft, and came on 
Shoar Safe. 

And we got a great maney Small Arms on Shoar, 
and Built Tents and multitudes of Nesicerey Stores 
for cover for the Officers and Seamen. And a proper 
watch was kept over’all that was got on Shoar off 
the Ship and over the men’s things. 

The weather a litle abating our Sailors could goe 
up to theair Shoulder near the Ship at Low watter, 
and receive things from on board; soe far up was 
the ship drave. And they could sea the Guns and 
many Carridges. I may say allmost all; as I heard 
the Sailors Say. 

The weather comming on better, our Cap” 
ordered what Sailors tarried by us (as maney went 
away to London immeadyately, when got on Shoar 
from the Raft, to the Admiralty to tell of the los 
of the Ship and what happened), if possabile to 

59 


RAMBLIN’ JACK 


parbuckell the small Guns on Shoar—the quarter- 
deck and Chase guns,—and what powder was good, 
and shot etc., and arrected a Ten Gun battery to 
keep off Privateers from burning the Ship. As 
would have proved soe, if not as he Expeckted, for 
by the time we had a battery fixed and our guns in 
order and the weather abating and the Sea down, in 
came two privateers, lug-saile boates, and Strove 
to set the Ship on fiar, but our batterie drove them 
off, and killed a good maney of theair men. As 
the Boatswain and Taylor saw on board. 

Then came two more, large, on about 12 or 16 
Guns apeice, but then we got a Ten Gun Nine 
pounder batterey and out-Guns to bear on them. 
Soe they left us quiate. 

And then a Twenty-Gun ship came from the 
Nore to Gaurd us and upon a High Spring (tide) 
got the ship in Harwidge in or about a Month Time, 
and secured the Ship to swim up to Chatham, 
wheair she was well repaired, and ordered to the 
Noar to trie all the Officers and Seamen at a Court 
Marshall, wheair severall petty-Officers! wheair 
broake, and some Sailors whipt from ship to ship 
by order of Three Adm"s:, whose Names I cannot 
remember. 

Soe they Struck theair flags afterwards, and a 
Yatch carried them up to London againe, and most 
of the Sailors changed into other Ships, and we 


1 At this period the actual navigation of a warship was in the hands 
of the Master and his mates. 
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(had) new ones in theair Rhoome; and the Ship 
as if new maned, only the old Officers. 

We ware once moore ordered to Harwidge to 
Convoy a Cuple of Yats over to Holland with the 
Duke of Ormond,! and we put into Helford Sluce? 
to repair our ship, having run down a ketch Loaded 
with Corn for Rotterdam in our passage. 


Hear I must give the reader a Merry mischeafous 
turn in an other boy and myself, which with much 
adue for us to keep our Secret, offen thretning each 
other. 

While we was in helford Sluce on or about Decem- 
ber, but however long Nights and Cold our 
Dockter paid a visset to the boatswain, and they 
drank plentifully. The Dockter had got me 
wheped a little before, as I shall relate moore how 
and why. 

But the Dockter taking leave of the boatswaine 
from out of his Cabin, and the boatswaine Soe 
drunk he could not stand, but his boy held his 
Master’s Light up for him to get aft to the hatch- 
way. We had a dead Corps laying on the gratin, 
which I and my concert hauled acros the deck as 
the dockter came along, that he fell apon the Corps, 

1 One of the great figures of his time. In 1702 the Duke was 
appointed Officer in Command of all the land forces aboard H.M. 
Ships. He was created in turn Lord-Lieut. of Ireland, Col. 1st Troop 
of Guards, and Captain-General. The Duke was impeached of high 
treason for the part he played in the 715 rebellion, but he fled over- 


seas. 
2 Helvoet Sluys in Holland. — w. C. B. T. 
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he began to beat the corps and call out for help, 
and held the dead man and Swoar he pushed him 
down. 

This proved a merry joake always afterward, and 
a reward was offered to know who did it. Soe we 
two boys was afraid of each other betraying 
ourselves. 

* * * 


Now you must Note Pease! began to be much 
talked of; and Dunkirk was near Taken, soe that 
our Station was in the downs in Dismal Winter. 
And at last we was ordered to fetch recruts from 
Hull and from Portsmouth, and Carry to Dunkirk 
to releave them. 

Thus we Continued for a year or more, to the 
best of my memorey. 

I had recovered my Learning much and learnt 
Estronomy and all parts of Sailing, and was going 
over it againe, when unhapely we was ordered to 
the Noar in Expectashon to be paid off. As we 
found to be True to my great los of my learning. 

We was ordered up to Deptford, soone afterward 
to be paid off. Which was soon to be my Misfortin; 
and we was all Dispersed, everey one his own way. 

My Unkle took his home at a Cuntry village called 
Hendon near Hamsted, about 7 or 8 miles from 
London; and I had Liberty to goe See my mother 
and Brothers for a week or a Month. 


1 Treaty of Utrecht. 
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Thus far I have given as true an Account of my 
Youthfull proceeding as my Memorey can Contain 
at first Setting out, and J must rest a little to Call to 
mind my others, Leaving a man-of-Warr for Some- 
time. 


My Fourth Memorandum, while on Land 
with my Unkle. 


I was home to my mother about a Month, and 
wearied I was, for my brothers was beloved by 
her, and I not at all, soe that I was always 
fighting and quarling with them. Only called 
‘West Cuntry Jack,’ or ‘Man-of-War’s dog,’ that 
I was glad to leave them when my Unkle sent 
for me. 

While I was in the Cuntry about a week a letter 
came to my Unkle from my mother; she could get 
me with a Master of a Marchant-Ship in the Bilboa 
Trade, a verey good man, one of her aquaintance. 
Soe I was sent to London againe. 

At Comming to my mothers, as she lived in 
Salsburey Street, Rotherif, she went with me to 
Hadtems,! wheair the Master lived. He asked me 
maney questions of what I could doe, which I 
answered prety smart; Soe he said I had tolerable 
good Edication, as all men-of-War’s boys had, and 
that I had learning to which he much approved of; 


1 Shad Thames Street, an L shaped street on the south side of the 
Thames, just east of the Tower Bridge.—w. c. B. T. 
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but he should not begin to fit out for Six Weeks or 
moore, and that if I would tarry he would take noe 
other boy, I might be ashured, and not provide 
myself till then. 

Soe we parted. 

My Mother sent my Unkle all that pased with the 
Master, and glad my Unkle was, and ordered my 
Mother to send me to One, Mr Adkinson, a Mathe- 
matical School master on Rotherif Wall to goe on 
with my Learning till I was wanted by the Master 
of the Marchant-man, and to lodge me from her to 
keep me from quarling with my Brothers and 
fighting. 

Soe my mother got me Viteled at a Crown a week 
at a great boarding School, and to Mr Adkinsons for 
Ten shillings p Month to goe over what I had 
Learnt. 

I hear give the Reader a Merry Account of my 
School-master; he was the famos man made 
‘Adkinsion’s Appittomy,’ as was much Esteemed in 
those days. He was a good old, well Learnt man, 
and instruckted Youths verey well. 

One time in pirtickular his buisness called the 
old Gentleman to London, and being late in of 
Evening before his return of a Moon-shiny Night 
his waterman Landed him at his own Stayers.—He 
had, as I should have first Menshoned, a pumeled 
foot,—and after being Landed the watterman per- 
ceived by the moon this pumeled foot, he putting 
his hand in his pocket to pay his ferry. The watter- 
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man took him to be the Devill with a Cloaven foot, 
and shoved his boate off, Crying out— 


‘Avoid Sattan!’ 


The good old gentelman told this to all of us 
Schollers. I remember one Schollar’s Name was 
Mr West, which was afterward Master of a Ship at 
Parham in the Island of Antega,! as I shall relate 
moore hear After in my Voages. | 

Now I must relate you I lived Extronerey well 
for six Weeks, never went to See my Brothers nor 
mother, and in this space of time her Majesty 
Queen Ann? Dyed, and I went to St Pauls Church 
to see His Majisty King George the first Proclamed, 
and vearyous talks of him, and maney for the 
pertender. Which I took Notice of, and Likewise 
what I heard in family and Common discourse 
among people of Note and Common fellows, as I 
shall Insert moore. 

Now my Time of Six week being expiared I 
waited on the Master of the Marchant-Ship, which 
was glad I was come and that day Shiped his Mates 
and three Sailors. The Master’s name was John 
Lemon, one of Deale in Kent, and the Vessell’s 
Name was the ‘Bilboa Marchant.’ 

I was to have a Crown a Month for the Voage, 
or Tenn Shilling for the Voage home, which latter 
I refused; Soe went by the Month. 

I soon got in favor with the Master and his Mates, 

! Antigua. ® ist August 1714. 
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but the Sailors did not like me, but called me ‘man- 
of-war’s dog’; and I youst to watch them Narrowly, 
and keep everything well Lockt up of my Master’s 
things, Provisions, Bread etc., to the great Mortti- 
figation of the fellows. 

When all Shipt for Sailing, we was Twelve. We 
took in Baile goods at horsly down. And the best 
Sailors ever known, had but 225/64 p‘ Month, 
with Strong recomindations for theair good be- 
haviour and honesty. 

In or about a fortnight we Sailed for Bilboa in 
Spain; our Ship was about 120 Tons too big for 
that trade, as proved soe in the Voage. We arrived 
theair in about Ten days, but with difficulty to 
get over theair bar, drawing soe much watter. 

My Cap", or Masters as they Call all Caps 
when abroad, Spoake good Spanish, blowed a good 
Trumpet—as he had Two, one bras, one Silver—, 
gave grand Entertainment, Sung a good Song, and 
a good moderate Bachus, always good nautered 
drunk or sober. 

In soe much I was made as Steward to buy 
provisions for the Ship’s Company everey market 
day up to the Citty of Bilboa, I believe near Two 
miles from wheair the Ship lay at a place Called 
Sainto May, a fine pleasant Walk backward and 
forward, delightfull pleasant. 

Hear a Marchant took a liking to me, and would 
faine took me for to bring up, insoemuch he intere- 


ceded with my Cap” to leave me one Voage, which 
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was agreed on, and to return me if I did not like it 
in three Months, in which time the Ship returned. 
I did not like such Confinement and was put to an 
Irish-Spanish preast at a Church to get me to Learn 
Spanish soone; but making game of the Saints, 
quarling with the boys and fighting, was Soon sent 
home to the Marchant, and was glad my Cap” was 
come once againe, and went on board on my 
Yousall duty. 

We then loaded with Chase-nuts! for Amsterdam, 
and Vastly deep loaded; but in a week’s time the 
chase-nuts heated Soe much, we was afraid they 
would Set the ship on fiar, that we could not lay 
between decks. And they roted soe fast, as we was 
afraid the Ship would overset, as we hove overboard 
the rottin to save what we could. 

And a long teadyous passage theair, that all our 
Cargoe sold for but £40, which cost about £130, 
and if got well theair would have sold near £400. 

Soe we loaded againe, after being frease up near 
Seven weeks at Amsterdam, for Bilboa againe with 
a full Cargoe of rich goods, and went to Bilboa and 
home to London, Loaded with Spanish wool, a 
difficult Cargoe to take in anuf to Split a Ship in 
two, by Steaving? of it, as they will doe Extronerey 
well. 

When arrived in London I was honestly paid by 
my Master, and the Ship sold, being too big for ye 
Trade. 


1 Spanish chestnuts. 2 Packing it tightly. 
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Thus much was my first Adventor in a Marchant 
Ship. 


* x * 


Now I was got in the Cuntry againe with my 
Unkle at hendon, when Notice was sent that my 
Mother was Dying, at which my Unkle bed me goe 
and sea her, and J went to London. 

When Z came into the Chamber She was Sineing 
her will, and said She did fear! her Children doing 
well but Johny. 

Soe I was quick in my Answer and Said— 

‘Madam! I shall doe as well as the rest.’ 

Soe tarried to See my mother buried, and went 
home to hendon to my Unkle againe, giving what 
little Shear came to me, to bring up my youngest 
brother and to bind him up to a trade. 

I now was a long time at home, going on upwards 
of Nine Months, my Unkle having noe friends left 
of the Navey, and fue or none in the Marchant 
Servis that, at last he saw me always a cutting out 
boats, he asked me if J would be a Ship Carpenter; 
and one of his Sisters? living at Lymhouse was a 
quainted with a Master Builder at hoar’s Yard, 
then called the Lowest Yard of all. 

And my Unkle partly agreed for me to goe. I 
much approved of it, and went with a good will in 


1 The good lady obviously meant that she was afraid that John 
alone of her sons would not do well in life. 
2 Mrs. Stanton, the brewer’s wife. 
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hopes for a trade, and was well approved of by the 
foreman and Eldest prentices, being willing to 
learne. And as they took jobs by ye Lump, I was 
pretty handy with them, taking care of the tools and 
putting them Safe by Night, and always ready to 
turn the Stone to grind the tools. 

But an unfortinate Affair happened to my mis- 
fortin to be a Treadman;! as I was the youngest 
of the prentices I youst to carry ye plats from Table 
to the Kitchen; and the maid calling— 

“You, Jack, bring the plates out.’ 

Soe I being bred on board a man-of-War, youst 
to Answer— 

‘Cumming, you bitch.’ 

Which pleased all the rest of the prentiseas; but she 
made a great Complaint against me to Mistress and 
Master; soe that I was sent home to my Unkle 
againe. He received me not verey agreeable but 
blamed me much. 

And I was Home a month or moore, a gentelman 
wine-Cooper, an a quaintance of my Unkle’s, 
wanted a young man or grown lad, and was to our 
house and Seemed to like me, but he asked a hun- 
dred Guineas, Soe my Unkle drapt it off. But 
however he would have me on Liking, and I was 
sent to London to his house near Tower hill, I have 
forgot the name of the place, being in a Court or 
Small Square. 

I was ye next day introduced in the Wine Sellar 


1 Tradesman. 
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or valt, whatever they call it, wheair two Large 
Bellid fellows was continually carring wine-Buckets 
and working the Casks of wines; I suppose refining 
the wines and other liquors. 

The fellows told me I must goe through a Seaisin- 
ing; and in short the cellars Smelling Strong, and 
carring quantitys of Wine about, and they making 
me tast it offen, that I was always tostikated in 
Liquor, before I could be Seasoned as the fellows 
called it. And by unlucky Accidence the Master 
came in, which had not been theair the fellows Said 
for upwards of three Month, to my Motification. 

Soe that I was sent home againe, and the fellows 
sorry to part with me. 

When I returned to my Unkle, he Swore I must 
goe to Sea and be Dam’d. 

Soe Sometime Afterward, in a month or moore, 
he met a Master of a Marchant Ship would take me 
and Youse me as if his son. As youl see in my Next 
Memorandum his Kindnes to me. 


My Fith Memorandum and Second Adventer in a 
Marchant-Ship Abroad, and the Master’s Kind- 
ness to me this Voage. 


It was now agreed between my Captain and my 
Unkle, what I was to have p™ Month, but my 
Unkle was for noe more than I diserved; but the 
Master was to Settel wages, being he would have 

70 


RAMBLIN’ JACK 


noe difference, when return of what Voage he was 
going, was uncertain. 

And he wanted me immediately to take Care of 
the Ship, to Lay on board, and to tarr the running 
riging, and other @c., &c., and keep the Vessell 
clean as I could. 

The Vessel was just bought by his owners, he one 
quarter part; his name was David Hakins, one of 
Poole in Dorsetshear, and the Ship was a North 
Country Cat! about 300 tons or moore. An old 
Vessel noe body could tell her Age; old fashin built 
Vessel with old Carwork, Steered with a Whipstaf,? 
and a large Round-house Cabin with two large 
Lights or windows in the Starn. 

It was now agreed I should have fifteen Shillings 
p* Month Certain, and make haste on board, 
wheair she was Laying in a Treebell Dock at the 
Lower part of Lymhouse in Hoar’s Yard, wheair I 
was going aprentis, as you see in my former memo- 
randum. 

I was sent from the "Change on board immedyatly 
to take Charge of the Vessell, Keys etc., from an old 
man who had the Kear till Night, and if possible to 
Lay on board at all Events. And I had two Guineas 
given me by my Unkle to buy bed Cloaths, but the 
Captain—as we must call them—would send me 
some to Lye for that Night, or till he came on board. 


1 A vessel with a narrow stern, projecting quarters, and a deep 
waist. 
3 Or tiller. 
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And he gave me half a Guinee advance, to be Kear- 
full, honest and dilligent,—allowing me 55 p™ weak 
to find myself till provisions and men wheair Sent 
on Board. 

And he ordered me to take an Invintorey dailey of 
what Stores, Yards, Mast, Riging, whatsoever was 
on board, wheair and in what place; and he said 
that he would be a father to me as I behaved, and 
further me in my Learning without faile. 

Soe I parted with my Unkle with Tears and great 
grieaf. And soe fair-well to London and Hendon for 
a Time, and Shall to the best of my memorey relate 
all my proceedings of the Voage. 

I went on board as ordered, and the old man 
would not deliver me up the Ship nor Keys without 
a written order, and his money for 24 hours Since 
She was bought to the new owners and Cap". Soe 
I beged of an old fellow Sarvant of the Yard to 
look after the Ship till my return from my Cap? in 
Hadtem, wheair he lived. And I took oars, or 
werry, immeadyatly up theair, which pleased my 
Cap"; and he paid the werry man and sent me down 
to the ship in his werry,—which was to tend us—, 
with money for me to pay the old fellow. 

But the old fellow had packed up his Bedin etc, 
and Severall od things of the ship, which I would 
not pay without Seeing what he had. Soe the old 
man was going to beat me, but the werry-man 
would not let him and insisted he should show wheair 
he had concealed a Multitude of small ship’s things. 
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Soe I paid him nothing, and the werry-man put 
him out of the Ship without money or things. All 
this proved great to my Carrector to ye Cap”, 
and glad he was he had me. 

Now I shall rest a day or Two, and proceed further 
on, as my memory will contain. 


I was on board about a Month, doing what I 
was capabill of by order of my Cap”, and now @ 
then with the Waterman showing me Tarring Yards, 
masts and riging. And at Night I could hardly sleep, 
for my hands was Burnt with Tarr soe; noe Gompany 
by day or night which greaived me and frightened 
me almost to a Shadow, never being youst to such, 
hard labor, and victell not in proper hours, nor 
could J cook none on board, but at the pitch-house 
on the dock. 

I began to think on my hard fate I was to goe 
through, and my Cap” telling me I did not doe 
anuf, and look on me black & Angry. But I thought 
if I complained to my Unkle I should have noe 
redres, and wished I had behaved bettcr to the 
Builder’s cook-maid, and wished I was theair 
againe, even her underlin. And my old Aquaintance 
was Laughing at me, seeing me look like a black 
devill, and Jcould not wash mySelf white againe, and 
went but once to Church all this time, being soe black. 

And J was ashamed to see my Aunt, which lived 
close by, and could not bear Seeing the Builder nor 
foreman, and wishing the ship out of the dock. 
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As fortin happened the ship was ordered to be 
fitted with all Speed. A Mate and Six men were 
Shipt, and four Rigers, to get ready with all speed 
to goe to Cows on the Isle of whight to Load Corn 
for Leghorn. 

In or about a fortnight we was ready to Saile with 
all our men Shipt, which hole number was Cap”, 
two Mates, boatswain, Cook and boy and Eight 
good Sailors and myself, in all fifteen, too fue by 
three as all Gomplained. And we sailed To graves- 
end—a right Name as every body of Sailors knows. 
Wheair maney Never return againe; it being the 
last town of the river of Thams. 

I forgot to Mention I had not time to See my 
Unkle in the Cuntry, and was Ashamed to see my 
Aunt at Limehouse, but I wroate a Molincholey 
Letter of Departure to him as being much troubled 
and hurry about by everey fellow’s Command, hart 
broaken to think how I should goe through the 
Voage. And I wroate him Always Exknoledging 
his kindnes to me, hoping he would Except my 
Letter of thanks, wishing him helth till please god 
for my Safe return, and Soe Concluded. 

I must begin our being at Gravesend, what pass- 
ages past hear with our Ship’s Companey. The 
Master—I must say Cap"—, being bound up the 
Straights had drawed up a writing for the Ship’s 
Company to Sine that they would proceed on the 
Voage, wheair was unceartain after our Arrival at 
Leghorn. But the first Mate, an old Surly Jack tar, 

74 


RAMBLIN’ JACK 


put all the men in mind to raise theair wages 
theair to 308/ p* Month when arrived a Leghorn, 
if they went further abroad—,as they had but 258/ 
p° Month—, and to be paid every Second delivery 
part soe much Starling for a Twelve month Certain. 
Consoequently my wages was to answer in 
proportion. 

The Cap" was much inraged at this, and the 
Cheaf mate and he had a Sad falling out, and everey 
one but myself was for leaving him, except the 
Second mate, that we was Two or three days hear, 
and at last the Cap” obliged to Comply and pay 
one Month’s pay advance. 

I forgot to Mention how I Lay’d out my two 
Guineas and half a Guinie. You see the Gap" Sent 
me beding till he came on board just before we 
sailed from London river; he told me he would Sell 
me that at Twelve Shillings, Soe I went to pay him, 
but he told me he would charge it me, and told 
me to lay out my money in Cloaths for a long 
Voage, he beleived would be near a Year or moore. 
Soe I thankt him, and had a day’s or two liberty, 
and be shure noe longer. 

I had an aquantance lived in Cherry garden 
Street, Rotherif, our Mate’s Wife of the Bilboa 
Ship, my first ship I sailed in, a good old humain 
motherly woman, which was to buy me Shirts, 
Stockings, Hankerchifs @&c, with a Chest, which 
she did anuf Suitabile for me for two Years. With 
pens, Ink & paper, and with what I had by me left 
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at her house, I was as well fitted out as any youth 
went out from London for a Cuple of Years, and her 
Bill was not 408/. 

Soe happy it is to Meet with Onest, good people; 
as I shall relate hearafter my gradtitude to her. 

Thus far you have the Account of my Laying 
out my money, and J now will proceed on what 
happened after our people wheair paid theair 
Months pay, and would not Sine any paper only 
to proceed to Leghorn and home, or begin a new 
Contract. Which made the Voage always unhappy 
with us, and Continuall unhappynes on board 
among us, Espeshaly our Cheaf-mate, a rangeling 
Noetoaryous! fellow, which made us all live un- 
happy on board, as youl See in our proceeding the 
hole Voyage with Confushon. 

Wee Sailed over the flats into the downs, and our 
Pilote left us, teling the Cap" the ship was too 
weekly man’d, and perswaded him to take a Cuple 
moare grown lads or Seemen. The wind proving 
Easterly we weighed and Sailed for Cows, and in a 
day or Two arrived theair into the Small harbor 
between East Cows and West Cows, just watter for the 
Ship at low watter in the Channell, and made ready 
as fast as possabile to take in our Cargoe of Corn. 

But I must relate of a passage of being almost 
over run with Rats, and how we partly cleared them. 
Our old brutt of a mate perswaded our Cap” to 
try a Maxim with our long boate filled with all 


1 Notorious. 
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sorts of Greens, as we had a raft-port abaft when the 
Ship yoused the Norway trade, to open that and 
put a plank from that into the long boate. It 
proved a Moon Shiny Night and about the pease 
& Bean season of the Year. The Skeeme was 
projected, and a long plug in ye plug-hole, and 
about 9 & 10 at Night we observed the Rats goe 
out of the Ship into ye long boate like a black Army, 
till seemed to be full. And Then we let goe the boat 
a drift, and went in another boate and struck the 
plug out, & towed the boate on the Mud, and much 
adoe to keep them out of our boate towing them off. 
Thus far I Ashure the reader is true, and then we 
Smoaked the Ship and found Severall dead. 
Soe began to Load with bags of Corn. 


* x * 


One Merry thing we did, though I must own 
verey unjust. Six of us observed feilds of Beans and 
pease, and was determined to have some bags. 

One Night we went on our desine, and had filled 
our bags with Sundrys, but the farmers fired severall 
Musquets at us, and I was shot full of pease in my 
back-Side. Soe that I had anuf to doe to get into 
the boate, but Carried off all our booty well on- 
board. And an. other Ship sailed next morning, 
which we told them it was theair men. 

Now we was loaded and ready for Sailing, and 
Sailed through the Needles to ye West-ward, and 
met with a great fleet of Ships going down Channell, 
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and Spoke with Six or Eight bound for the Straights, as 
we heard of a Sallee! Warr and was glad of Company. 

Five of us Sailed pretty much alike and kept 
Continualy Company, till we came to Cape St 
Vincent, wheair we all promised to Stand by each 
other in meet with a Sallie Roever, which hapened 
the Next day between Loea Bay and Cape St Maria 
with a—[here a page of the MS. is missing. The 
MS. continues after their arrival at Leghorn]— 
this Street wheair we Saw an English Common 
Sailor drunk, Swearing a french-man had got his 
hoar from him. A dutch-man in Liquor Spoke 
broaking English, and would know what was the 
matter, and told him— 

‘Come up againe’; which they boath did, and the 
dutch-man Stuck his Nife in the french-man’s As. 

Theair presently rose numbers of men, and the 
dutch-man Swaaring for his Nife; the City guards 
could hardly make peace, and a great maney 
french-men wounded and broakin heads. Dutch- 
men with Nifes, English with Brumsticks, french- 
men with swords, Spanyards and Italians with 
Stones and dirt, such a Confushon of men Never 
was Seen for Near Two hours. 

But we all went away to an eating-house which 
they call an Osterrea,? and from thence homeward 


1 Or Sali, a town on the Atlanticsea-board of Morocco, for several 
centuries the centre of Moorish piracies, whose depredations upon 
European merchant shipping were tremendous. The Corsairs, or 
Sallee Rovers, raided the British Isles, and even entered the Thames. 

2 Osteria. 
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to the Mould on board a Sertee! to drink Sweet 
Corsico wine, which Soon opperated on our young 
heads, and got on board againe and went to our 
beds to Sleep. 

Thus much of Leghorn I saw then my first going 
theair. 


Now our Gap” told our people he was going for 
Callerie? on the Island of Serdeania to Load Salt 
for Boston in New England, which made a Con- 
fushon among our Ship’s Company. Some would 
goe, others would not; but men was plenty anuf 
on Shoar, of English Some Starving almost. 

Soe several! left us, and knew ones Shipt in theair 
Rhoome, & to my thinking better sailors. As our 
Cat was large and Steared Badly and made a great 
deale of Watter; soe we shipt two men moore 
Extronerey, as the wages was but 225 p* Month. 

I shall leave off hear before we Saile out of 
Leghorn, and think on moore as I can possible what 
past further. 


My Sixth Memorandum of our Proceedings to 
Callerey on the Island of Serdeaino. Loading 
with Salt for Boston in New England, and 
what Happened on our Voage going theair. 


You see we was got ready to Saile from Leghorn 
in my Last; and now we was Seventeen in Number, 


1 Settee, a sharp-prowed craft with two or more masts and lateen 
sails. 2 Cagliari. 
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too fue for a Winter passage to soe cold a Dangerous 
place, as but one Sailor was ever theair, and then 
but a boy on board the ‘Reserve,’ man-of-war, 
Some Years past. 

And now we sailed with a tolerable good wind, 
and in a week’s time arrived at Calleree, and Cleared 
ship to Load with Salt, and Began to heave out 
our ballas in the oppen Road, wheair our Ship lay 
off the Salt-pans. But we through our ballis out by 
Night, or must Aave paid Considerable. 

Everey day four young Lads of us rowed the 
Cap" on Shoar to the City of Calerree, about four 
or five miles, as grand he was as an Admirall, with 
a Numberello,! and a West Indie long stroake with 
our oars. His sarvant was Coxin, and a Whisell in 
Bow, and abrow’d our oars, which the Vice-Consill, 
a Native, received him with as much Compliments 
as an Ambasador; and wee to goe on board and 
return for him at 5 or 6 a Clock in the Evening. 

You remember our Mate and he, in our former 
Memorandom did not well agree at first setting out 
from London at gravesend, and always every 
Evenings when he came on board, maney words and 
confuesions, which made us in Two divisions. One 
for the Cap”, the other for the Mate’s Side, but we 
was moore for ye Cap”. 

I must relate a Small Adventure hear. Our 
Cap" bought a great maney hams and bread hear, 
which would have paid him verey large, if we had 


1 Umbrella. 
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not carried a little off now and then, and likewise 
wines. 

An Irishman, a Soldier, perswaded our Cap” 
he would let us pas a gate of a land port with any 
large quantity of an Evening. Six of us was apointed 
with Bisket-bags, and was to come by way of the 
Salt-pans to our boate to Carry us off. We had on 
or near g or 10 (Weight), and got out the gates verey 
easey, not Asked who or what we was by Centry or 
Soldiers; which was Near four mile to carry to ye 
Ship through Salt-pans, which was difficult. 

We pased near a Cuple of Mile quiatly. At last 
we heard a number of men talking in theair Lan- 
guish, which proved to be a patteroale of Soldiers 
after us, and the Irishman among them, to take 
our all from us. 

We had a Strong North-cuntry fellow, one of 
New Castle, who made us all promise not to loose 
our burden. Soe they came up to us to demand 
our bags in theair Tong. But we would not. They 
wear five and a Corperall. The North cuntry Lad 
Snatcht a Sword out of one of theair hands and lay’d 
on fuerously, and we beat them fairly off, if not 
wounded them much, and brought off three Swords, 
but we knew one was the Irishman, and he we well 
paid on his lims, and Carried our bouty Safe on board. 

And in about two hours afterward heard a large 
body moore on Shoar after us, as they thought we 
could not find our way through the Salt Works. 

Soe the Cap" was forced to have a new boat’s 
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Crew to Carry him to Calerre, and much adue to 
Clear the Ship from the Customhouse, and we carried 
the Swords on Shoar in a Bush for fear it would 
hinder us. 

Now we was Loaded and redy for the Sea in 
or about the Midle of Sep", or latter end, I cannot 
well remember; but maney Hundred Leagues to 
Saile to our port. We sailed with a Leavant Wind, 
or Easterly Wind, down the Straights soe far as 
Cape Paulou? on the Christian Shoar, wheair the 
winds took us Westerly and made our passage out 
the Straights long, to our Sorrow, as our Ship made 
watter, and always pumping. 

Hear I shall mention one more passage of our 
adventore. The wind proving Westerly, and a 
great Sea, the Ship making watter with Constant 
leakes, we put in a bay under a headland or Cape 
wheair was a watch-tower a small distance off; and 
we Ankored in ye bay. 

Now as you sea in my former Memorandum our 
Cap" was a Stranger to those Seas, Soe sent four 
of us in a Small boate on Shoar to buy fowls, greens 
&c. We landed, the north-Cuntry man and me, 
and walked up to this watch tower, wheair we was 
secured up on it by three men, but old men, while 
the other went to town for guards, about four miles 
off. While the fellow was gone the North Cuntry 
fellow knockt down one ould fellow with the but 
end of a musquett, and I the other. 


1 Cabo de Palos, on the S.E. coast of Spain, 
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We hove over our lader-roap and got down, run 
to ye bay and waved our hats for the boat, which 
came. And as we just got in, a Set of Soldiers came 
down and fired on us, but we got off and made 
Saile to Sea for fear of the Consiquence. 

We stood over to the turks’ Shoar and made the 
Island of Alboran,+ and Ketched many turteles, 
which being not Used to Such dyet we was all ina 
shity condishion for three or four days till Seaisoned. 
They call them Hauke’s bill Turtill. 

The weather being much better hear this side we 
beat down to Gibaralter and Ankored in the bay, 
filled all our watter and took in a full Stock of 
Provisions and tarried for Gompaney, as the Salley 
warr was Soe bad, @ maney roavers out. We 
sailed out with two Turkey ships, Two Leghorn, and 
about a dozzen moore which we was anuf for them. 
We kept Companey on or near 30 Leagues to ye 
West-Ward, and they hauled to ye Norward and 
left us to ourselfs, as we Sailed heavey being deep 
Loaded. We was fearfull every hour of Seeing them 
as we was in theair track, but dy fortin and a good 
look-out got Clear of them. 

But now to my Captain’s kindness to me. I have 
not yet related at first Setting out I was willing to 
improve my learning and tryed to keep a journall, 
and when ever I could I youst to project over an 
old question in Sailing, which the mate observed 

1 An island belonging to Spain, in the Mediterranean, midway 


between Gibraltar and Oran. 
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and told the Captain. To which he answered 
we Should have too maney such, and better Set 
me to clean out the boates, or make Linnet or Spun- 
yarn. One day, when I was observin’ with my Quar- 
drant, the Gap" broake it. Soe kind he was to me. 

But we had a fellow, a Milbrook man, understood 
verey well, and he and I kept a reckoning unknown 
to any of them on a MoonShiny Night or when we 
Could by day, and both agread; and we Messed 
together all the Passage from Leghorn, and the 
North Cuntry fellow and one moore. 

To menshon the Cap®’ favors any moore to me 
is not worth wille, and Soe let it allone. For you 
must know he was a most Proud fellow; what he 
came of, is not worth giving an Account, if he had 
been not Soe arberterry to us, and yoused us moore 
Christian like. 

Our allowance when we entered the Straights was 
Six pound bread a week and after we left the Straights 
but four pound a Week, a peeice of Beef and a 
peice of pork, a quart of Callavancis p™ week, and 
a pint of Oyle; if fish noe pork, and a quart of watter 
a day or 24 hours; but Ae did sell us Corsicoe Wine at 
95/84 p* purser’s gallon, and ham at 4f a pound. 
Soe hard this fellow imposed on us. 

Prayers we had once a week if blowed hard; if 
litle winds, knone. 

We kept mostly in the Latt? of 30, not Exceed 
35, for fear straining of the Ship, as we Rowled 
deep, and the Ship old and Salt a heavy lading. 
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The weather was Soe moderate is those Latt®%s, 
that we unriged our lower-mast and fitted them, 
Suppriscinly!; but we had always two men to a 
pump, which would just keep her under hand. 

We had been a month or moore on our passage 
now, and a pirtickular adventor happened about 
four a clock in the morning; releiving the Watch, 
and going with our Studing Sailes afore it, Steering 
West, we seemed to have Smooth watter, but we 
two at pump Saw it verey dark on our Starboard 
bow. Soe supposing it to be a Squall of wind 
arrising, all Hands being up, we took in our Studing 
Sailes and Topgallant Sales, reeft our Topsailes, and 
kept on Sailing. 

To our Astonishment z proved to be Land and 
we almost on Shoar on the Island of Bermuda,? 
which according to our Reconings we was 100 
Leagues from it. Soe small breeses & bad rekoning 
Deceaived our Navigator. 

This proved a Sunday morning on or about the 
begining of December; as with difficulty we got off 
the Land and brought to at day-light, and went all 
to Prayers for our delivery as it began to blow hard 
at S.E. 

Hear the Cheaf Mate & Men had a parley with 

1 Surprisingly, inferring mirabile dictu. 

2 Although Rambling Jack does not mention it, he was a descendant 
of Sir George Somers, the re-discoverer and colonizer of Bermuda. 
Later, when his Aunt Alsop, of Plymouth (née Saunders, of Dover), 
died, he inherited from her a house at Lyme Regis that had descended 


to her from the Somers family. Rambling Jack appears to have 
promptly sold this heritage. 
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the Cap” on going in to watter, but the Gap" made 
it appear if the wind held soe, we might reach Boston 
in 14 or 20 Days (as the weather was, we could), 
and our watter would hold out a Month. This was 
approved, and we made Saile and Steared our 
Course for Boston under our fore-saile and Maine- 
top-sailc at the Rate of 7 © 8 knots an hour, 
seeming comfortable, as having had a long passage. 

Our Cap" youst to be always uneasy that we had 
not a Bell on board, as we had a belfercy. One of 
our Sailors, a merry fellow and a waterman bred, 
hung up a pitch-pot in it and a Trunill for Clapor, 
one night. Our Cap” as Useall walked well forward, 
as we had noe quarter-deck, and saw this macheen; 
he began to Swear what he would doe if he knew 
who it was, but we all turned freemasons and kept 
a Secret. But he made us all uneasy about it, to 
know who it was. 

This fellow (the ex-waterman) took up almost his 
wages in Liquor and bacon. 


We soon got on the coast, but N.W. winds kept 
us off, & hard frosts and Snow nigh kiled us, being 
frost-bit, that we had but 10 men well, and on 
Christmas Day made the Land near Marbell Head, 
as we spoke with a Scuenner,! which told us soe at 
Night. 

1 Schooner. John Cremer’s mention of a schooner at this time is of 
particular interest, as the first vessel to be rigged in this manner was 
a craft built at Gloucester, Mass., in 1713; so the vessel they spoke 
with must have been one of the earliest of her type. 
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The next morning we made a Signall for a Pilote, 
which got us in by Night, and moored us in Marvile 
head, and got men on board to pump and Assist us, 
as we wear all Sick and Lame. Hear we lay a week, 
and our people much refreshed and got tollerable 
well, and sailed for Boston. 

At Boston I remember one, M! Lucey, was our 
Marchant, wheair our Cargoe of Salt went off at a 
great price; but our Ship was toar almost to a wrack 
beating in on the Coast, and would Cost moore to 
repair than to buy a new onc. Soe she was Survey’d 
for a thourough repair—a new Mast and riging, 
Built all anew abaft the maine-mast from the Wale, 
and a long quarter-deck, which the Cap" wanted 
Steering with a Wheale. 

But hear hapined a Confusion with men and 
Master for theair wages, being a second delivery 
port and agreement; but however matters was made 
up. M! Lucey was to let them have Cloath, as it 
was cold, and six quarts of Rhum a week so far as 
soe much wages duc. I still kept myself out of party 
afairs, but wanted to run away, being great wages 
given for Sailors, and they very skarce, and two of 
us made a promise. But the North-Cuntry fellow 
betrayed us, and the Master put three of us in 
Prison; but it being dismal cold M" Lucey was 
bound for me, and I was freed, but my concerts 
remained in for want of bondsmin. Which I was 
sorry for, but carried them now and then victals; 


but in or about a fortnight they came out. 
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Hear J must relate Something, I remember, At 
that time, as you see we got in about Chrismas 
Time, theair happined a verey great Snow sometime 
in the Latter end of January. 

We Laid at a waf called Scarlet’s Warf. This 
Snow fell soe much in the Night and day as Covered 
our Ship up half-mast High, and we could not see 
only the top of the housses. We lay in our hammocks, 
Contented with hunger, almost 48 hours, till hunger 
and cold made us get out. 

Our North-Cuntry man was the hardest fellow of 
us, and he made shift to lift up a Scuttell and breake 
through Snow Severall feet high for day-light. And 
then he perswaded us all to get up, for he was brave 
and warm by stiring. And we Consented, and got 
up and got Shovells, and werkt an Arch to the plank, 
as reached on Shoar from the Ship Side next ye warf, 
wheair we heard the people of the houses cry— 

‘This way, come!’ Soe we holowed an arch 
toward them, and they gave us Liquor and Victalls, 
as it was a third day before we could dres aney- 
thing, and then almost leaking wet with the snow 
melting down on us, and nothing but Salt Beef, not 
freshened, and Snow watter to boyle it in, Melted 
in the pot. 

The Inhabitants was as bad off, only those that 
had a Stock. This Continued near 8 or 10 days, 
which proved hard on us, as we had noe beer Nor 
Watter, but what Snow watter we made. And when 
it thawed we could not Walk the Streets for five 
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days, it was soe bad with thick Nastey dirt and 
water—[here a page has been cut from the MS. 
It continues when they are homeward bound] 
—strained verey much in Roweling deep as Usall; 
and the new work opened the old, and Spued out 
the Oakham, that boath pumps was always at 
work. 

Our Cook, a west-Cuntry man, somewheair about 
Barnstabile, went forward to lay down and dye as 
pumping almost killed him; and in an instant he 
Cryed out the Ship was sinking, which alarmed us 
all. We was on the banks of Newfoundland, —dark 
fogey weather and a great Sea, wind to ye N° 
Ward—; we all run forward to hear the leake, and 
to our Supprise it was in a Chaine bolt forward. 

Soe we lay’d our head to the W* Ward to Stop it, 
and pumpt the Ship out. We put in the hoale Two 
peicies of Beef as Oakham and Nailed a board 
over it, and woar Ship and stood to ye Et Ward 
againe. 

The Cook recovered, but by feeteages of pumping 
one sailor dyed—the man the Cap" put in Boston 
prison—, which damp’d all of us, as we could not 
leave one pump a moment without joging as we 
called it. 

About a week or moore we always had a man by 
night on the fore-Castle to look-out; and on a moon- 
shini Night, by Neglect we left a Swab hanging to 
one of the fore-top-Saile-sheets which by night 
represented a man. ‘Old Jack,’ the Northcuntry 
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man, it was his turn forward, Came aft runing and 
swearing that ‘Jack Brig’ was on the fore-Castle 
come again, and that he spoke to him. This put us 
afraid at the pump, soe we run on the quarter-deck 
till the great Cap” and all hands came up; and we 
found it to be the cursed Swab which made us 
pump two hours all hands, so that the Swab and 
the poor man was hartily Cursed with Laughter, 
and making game of Great Jack. 

I have observed that Sailors in generall have 
Noshern? of fear of Aperishons. 

We made land at last, the Lands End, and spoke 
with a Virginey Ship which told us theair was presing 
in the Downs, which gave us great concearn. We 
got a Pilote off Dover, and he went the back of the 
Goodwins and over the flats; and Comming to the 
Noar we was presed on board the ‘Burfleur,’? Sir 
John Norris, which I beleive was going up the 
Baltick. 

Hear I shall relate my Misfortune and the good 
luck that attended it. The Leut/ who presed me was 
offered a present to let me goe as being young, but 
tonoe purpos. You maysee in my past memorandum 
I liked a dutch dress, soe he carried me on board 
much against my will. 

And the second day I had a Scraper put in my 


1 Notion. 

2 ¢Sir John Norris arrived with his squadron from the Baltic, 20th 
September 1721.’ The Universal Chronologist & Historical Register, 
pub. 1826. Evidently Rambling Jack only narrowly avoided an 
enforced sojourn of about five years in the Baltic. 
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hand to Scrape the Ward-Rhoome,! but the Boat- 
swain’s mate, or driver, beate me into the long boate, 
and glad was I to goe for watter to Chatham. In 
our passage the Mate found I was a prest hand and 
Swore he would Tyc my hands behind me when 
come to Chatham; but the Cooper perswaded him 
off, and I told him I loved a man-of-Warr best. 

This made him easy to me, but he kept me in the 
boate. However the boate grounded by Neglect, 
and the Cooper made interest to get me on Shoar. 
I had about 5§/ in my pocket and a pair of Silver 
buckells worth about 153/ moore, all of which I was 
determined to spend to get off. . 

We went to Chatham town, what time I forget, 
but Calling plentiful for Liquor and going offen to 
make watter, I made off Clear and reached graves- 
end with all my money and Buckles, and gave 75/6 
to goe up in a tile boate in a Watterman’s boy’s 
dres to proteckt me up to London. But sad Presing 
theair was there; but Night comming on I got clear 
of London and Traveled to Hendon to my Unkles, 
and was well received, and got theair before my 
Ship arrived to London. My Unkle got my wages 
and all Setteled from my great Cap”. 


1 So far as the transcriber is aware, this is the earliest mention of 
a ward-room aboard a British war-ship. To quote that authority on 
Naval History, Commander C. N. Robinson, R.N., ‘The distinction 
of ward-room and gun-room officers is comparatively modern; in- 
deed, until the middle of the eighteenth century, there is no mention 
of the former place, which was, in the wooden ships, the big cabin in 
the after part of the ship under the Captain’s apartments.’ — The British 
Fleet, page 368. 


gl 


RAMBLIN’ JACK 


It was with providence as She brought us Safe 
home; as Six Months afterward she was Sold in 
Calee to ye Spanyards, and sunk & drownded 300 
Spanyards at Sea, as was verey near our fate 4 or 5 
Times in our Voage, but Providence saved us. 

Now I must rest a little and call moore to mind of 
my Next Proceedings. 


My Seventh Memorandum, and Third 
Marchant-Ship I went to Sea in, 
& of the hole Voage. 


I was obliged to tarry in the Cuntry sometime at 
Hendon with my Unkle, the Pres being verey hot; 
and hear was confousion in the family, my Aunt! 
was always for the pertender, and my Unkle for 
King George, and the family verey unhappy that 
I wished myself to Sea againe. 

The Pres was done, and I went to London with 
my Unkle and went to Change, wheair we met a 
Master of a Levant Ship, who had been a Midshipman 
on board the ‘Dover’ with us, who would Take me 
and ordered me on board his ship and put me on 
the protection, and would give me 20%/ p* Month 
Certain. 

The Cap"! Name was John Hayword, Com- 
mander of the ‘Samuell, bound to Maceanoe,? 


1 His uncle’s sister, Mrs. Bun, the farmer’s wife. 2 Messina. 
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Venus,! & Zant? to load fruit and Home againe by 
Chrismas, a six or seven month Voage. She was a 
prity Small ship of 140 tons, evereything Agreeable 
on Board, partly owned by Consull Paul on ye 
Island of Zant, and the Cap”! brother theair in 
partnership with Consull Paul. 

We loaded a full ship with thirteen men of us, all 
Excepting me a Tom-boy, as I ackted as Steward 
and Gunner, and proud anuf I was of my poast, 
being my first Stashon of an Officer. Our Mate was 
a Gentelman and the 2nd was Second Mate. Boat- 
swain and Carpenter we carried none, as the Ship 
was always well put to Sea and wanted nothing. 

We sailed for Gravesend, and we all had a month 
advance wages. Noeconfushon, Cleared the Custom- 
house, and sailed over the flats to the Downs, put 
our Pilote on Shoar and made Saile to the Westward, 
as the wind proving agreeable. Off Dover we as 
Usall Choase Watches, and I was choase in the 
Cheafe Mate’s Watch for his advice. 

I must leave off a litle while, and relate Some- 
thing forgot. 

You remember this Cap" was a midshipman on 
board the ‘Dover,’® and his shiping me on the 
Change in my begining this Memorandum. He 
invited my Unkle on board one day at a grand 
Entertainment with Marchants. We had Ten 4 


1 Venice. 
2 Zante or Zacynthos, an island off the W. coast of Greece. 
3 See page 40. 
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pounders & Six Swivel Guns, and I ackted in my 
office as Gunner with all Clean and neat dresed, 
which my Cap" and Cheaf Mate observed, © that 
I performed verey well for the first time. 

And the Cap" Promised to be kind to me, also 
the Cheaf Mate which was a Gentelman borne and 
an unfortunate man, who had been a Clark in the 
London postoffice but married and displeased all 
his friends. He had been a midshipman on board a 
man-of-Warr in his Youth, and reduce circumstances 
forced him to Sea againe, but respeckted by Severall 
Marchants, which recommended him to our owners. 

Anuf; now I will give you a Relation of my Cap? 
and soe proceed with my Voage. My Cap”, as I 
may now say, was a good Natured man and Afabul, 
nothing of a Sailor, nor noe Artis.1 He had lived 
with his Brother at Venus in a facktorey, and at 
Zant with his unkle, Consull Paul of Zant. Soe he 
was a Gentelman Cap", and our Cheaf mate Acted 
as proper Master and Navigator. 

Thus far I give you theair Carrectores, and now 
goe on with my being choase in the Cheafe Mate’s 
Watch, and Steer our Ship down Channell, a Ship 
neatly Compleated that even nothing to doe but 
keep her clean and observe Command, and live easy 
without making our men unhappy. 

We proceeded our Voage with pleasure till we 
came in the Straight Mouth, wheair being becalmed 
in the Night, a Sallee rover came off to us. It proved 


1 Artist, that is to say, a natural seaman, 
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moonshiny, and we had Extreem good Close- 
quarters, and we all quarted four Guns in our fore- 
Castle-between-deck, and six Carridges abaft. Our 
Swifells we unmounted off the quarter-deck, and 
fixed in Two ports, abaft, in the Cabin. 

They began to play on us with Small gun shot; 
we returned none. At last they was for boarding; 
but we got all our guns on Side, and poored into 
them, & Small Arms and Blunderbuosis; soe that we 
heard terable Shreaks & Noise. And they went 
faster off than they came. 

Soe the Wind springing Westerly we Sailed into 
the Straight quiatly, and proceeded on our Voage 
to Meaceeno. 

Our Second Matte, one Edward Kinsley, was a 
down-right Tarr, a good Sailor but a Conceaited 
fellow. He would have faine imposed on our Cheaf, 
M" Vicos; but at last M" Vicos told him if he would 
Continue soe importinate, he would wring off his 
Noase. For which he was afraid to be defaced, and 
began to be more Complasant. 

To mention the Burning Island? theair, discrep- 
tions are better knone than any I can relate; but we 
got safe to Macceno, and unlivered the Cargoe for 
theair. This City is buetifull; and I was in Company 
with an Irish preast who showed me most of theair 
fine Churches. He was of the holiest order, a gray 
Capish-sheen,? being well ——,? tell lyes, Sing an 


1 Either Stromboli or Lipari. ® Capuchin. 
3 Here the self-appointed Censor has deleted an offending word, 
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Irish Song, or get a ——,! but he told me & 
Swore to the truth of it that in an earth-quake he 
had seen one of the Church Towers have a Moeshon 
like a Ship’s Mast when she was Rowlin. 

One thing moore I must tell my Reader of. I was 
ordered as pattoreen® of the long boate to watter, 
or as Officer over the rest, and went to the wattering 
place, wheair was a Spanyard comming on Shoar 
on the like occashon, and a dutch boate the same. — 
It was the year before Lord Torrinton,* or Admiral 
Byn, was theair, or near about, I am not possative. 

However I was the first boate before the Spanyard 
boate and began filling a Cask. The Spanyard put 
our Cask away, and would not let me fill; they was 
about 25 or moore men, I had six men and myself, 
and the Dutch boate had about 10 men. 

The Dutch officer told me he would drive the 
Spanyards off, as we was boath first. Soe we began 
with Bromsticks and what we could, and the Dutch 
with Nifes, and the Spanyards with Bayonets and 
Swords. Soe most of us was wounded; the dutch 
cut Severall of them with Nifes; and we drove them 
off and filled boath boats with watter, and put off 
when the Guard came down to take us up. They 
wanted us on Shoar, or would fiar on us; but the 
Dutch officer down with his briches and showed 


1 Further deletions, two or three words. 

2 Patron. One who steers a ship’s longboat. Spanish. 

3 This refers to the destruction of the Spanish Fleet off Cape Passaro 
in Sicily by Admiral George Byng, Viscount Torrington, in 1718. 
It was his son, John Byng, who was shot in 1757 for his lack of success 
against the French in Minorca. 
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his As, which made the officer of the Guard quite 
mad. 

They went to our ship, as we laid alongside the 
mould, and we was sent out in the Vear! clear of 
the Cittidell till the Ship came out; as maney 
Spanyards was much broused and wounded, and a 
great Affront to the officer. Soe we was two nights 
in our boate till our Ship came out to us, but we 
had Arms and provisions. 

However we sailed for Venus, and before we 
entered the Gulph? we had an uncommon Shock 
in a calm at Sea, which supprised all of us, but 
our Cap" and Cheafe Matte immagined it to be 
an earth-quake somewhere or other about the 
Lands. 

We saw the Cape on Entering the Gulph, and we 
sailed up the Gulph with good pleasant gales and 
weather to a place wheair we took in a pilote at a 
place called Roevingoe,? and got safe over the barr 
of Venus, and Layed off the City, moored and 
delivering our Cargoe which turned out exceeding 
well, and got in orders to take in for the Island of 
Zant. 

Hear we lay Sometime as we had a quick and 
good passage out, and liberty to all of us by turn to 
See this famos City. Noe quarells with Natives or 
other Ships, as hear was but one moore, a Flushant 
Vessell; the maine body of English & Dutch Ships 


1 Via, or Straits of Messina. 2 The Adriatic. 
* Rovigno, on the Eastern shore of the Adriatic. 
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Lay’d at Mollomoako,! about 2 or 3 leagues down 
an other Barr called Mouloa Mocko bar. But they 
wear Large Ships. 

To Mention the City what for a place it is, is 
beyond my Capacity; but I saw the Royalta Bridge 
which is as grand a peaice as mentioned in Books. 
One thing I saw which was oudeyous, of an Immage 
of a dog lined to a woman at St Mark’s Church doar, 
which they wear St. Mark in the Collours and a 
Lyon with wings and a drawn Sword. What a man 
told me how it was Shamefull and not worth my 
writting if True. Such remarks is not worth penning 
down. 

But Ceartinly the women are naturaly hansome, 
& the men Comly and Sivill. One may goe by night 
unmolested, & Shoane your way if out of it. The 
maney pleasant Sights to be seen would be im- 
posable for me to repeat. 

Vitalls of all kind Cheap; flesh, fowls, game etc, 
only poor Wines for an Englishman, notwithstanding 
strong, called Garboe, and fruit of all sorts were 
Cheap. I cannot give this place too great a Car- 
rector, but wantin money for to see more. 

We now began to Load Buts full of Staves and 
Speair Staves, and took in near Sixty Greek Soldiers, 
passengers, who had been in the Warrs aganst the 
Turks, also the Consull’s Son and daughter got by 
a greek Woman, a fine gentelman, young, and his 
Sister, a fine Lady, which had the Cabin all to 


1 Porto Malamocco. 
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themseles and Sarvants. Our Cap” had the Mate’s 
Cabin, and all us Sailors put foreward to Lay Clear 
of the Greek passingers. 

Our deck was soe stocked with geese, fowls etc 
and hampers of Aples, Mackeroones,! and varyous 
Sundrys I cannot remember that we could hardly 
tend the Sailes or ropes, heave up our Ankor or 
almost doe anything. Everyday theair wear fowls and 
other fresh stock for us. Our Cap" was always 
falling out with his Cabin Cousens, or otherways it 
was pleasant, eating Aples everey day and through- 
ing Rotten aples over board to Save the good ones. 
But as our fellows had a disorder, two greak lads 
making making game of our Sailors taking fisick 
and using a Bucket, the Sailors hove the bucket on 
the Greek lads heads. Which almost made a Mutiney 
on board, and long before we could make things 
easy as the Spight continued. 

Even we could not goe on Shoar at Zant without 
arms. 


However we got safe, and took in a part of our 
Cargoe and went to the Island of Saslaeneaoe,? not 
far from this island, on or about 12 Leagues Norward. 
Soe we sailed theair for the Remainder part of our 
Cargoe to fill up. 

And here was a pirtickular Adventor hapened 
while we was Loading. That Night came in the 
‘Crown,’ frigate, formerly an English Ship in the 


2 Macaroni. a Cephalonia? 
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Leghorn Trade, & ankored at the harbor Mouth 
with the Emperor’s! Collers flying, Jack Ensin & 
Pennant, mounted 24 Guns, and carried 100 hands. 
She had an English Cap", three English Leuts/ and 
other Officers, an English boats Crew © boates. 
I believe ye Cap” Name was Blumsted. 

He sent a Leut/ to demand us to Sallute him, 
which our Cap" Rofused.—He had been Crusing 
against the Turks in the Arches belonging to ye 
Emporer—. The next day he sent a Challenge to 
fight our Cap", but he was on Shoar, but M! Vicos 
Sent him for Answer, our Cap" was not to fight 
runagards and had other Bisness, but that he had 
Leasure anuf and would meet him or any Gentelman 
Bred man belonging to him, should fe give him any 
dirty Langauge or Speake disrepecktfull against his 
King or Cuntry, or give his Cap" any Affront. And 
that he would meet him directly on that Small 
Island, Sword or Pistoles; and that he was a dis- 
afected fellow who could not Serve his own King 
and Cuntry. 

This Answer made the Leut/ tremble, and he 
feared we all on board would Suffer for such an 
Answer. Soe we Cleared Ship in order to fight him; 
and the Mate sent the Cap" word, and beged he 
might fight him Singeley, or fight his ship. 

Soe a batterye was Arected of twelve Guns at the 
Marchant’s doar, and about 100 Greeks with Small 
Arms, and we hauled the Ship nearer the Shoar, 


1 Charles vi of Austria, 
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and we Saw himgetting redy. But insted of comming 
up to us, fe Sailed out the harbour in the Night and 
heard noe moore of him, only afterward the Cap” 
of the Ship had burnt a Ship in Long Reach in the 
River about a year before, and soe left England. 

Now we Loaded and Sailed for England againe 
in or about November; nothing remarkable home- 
ward, only put in Twice to Malta by hard gales of 
wind, which Ocashoned us. Arrived in the River 
near Chrismas for plump-puding time, and un- 
loaded; received our wages honestly, and I never 
before or since saw a Ship Company went out soe 
agreeable a Voage, nor better behavior in men and 
Officers abroad, and soe much order, and at 
returning home Sorry to leave the Ship, Cap" @ 
Mates. 

Soe ended this happy Voage. 


Now we al went to our Severall homes, and I 
went to Hendon againe to my Unkles, but he was 
coming to live with his other Sister in Hogsdon! 
Square near Shordige Church, and I returned to 
Rotherif to our Mate’s Wife of the Bilboa Ship I 
was went to Sea in as in my former memorandum. 
And I Lodged about a Month theair, till a Pres 
broake out, and / went to my Unkle’s in Hogsdon 
Square to keep Clear of the pres, though I was a 
beardles lad or great boy. 

I youst to goe Some times to "Change in my long 


1 Hoxton Square. 
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togs and a Laced hat and Sword; soe I youst to 
escape ye Pres. But once I left my Sword at home, 
and went into Bedlam as the pres-gang was in 
Bedlam green; and unluckily an officer was in 
theair. Soe I went into a Nessicerey house, wheair 
either a mad-man or some Mad fellow Boalted me 
in, and should have layed theair if one of the keepers 
had not by Chance over-heard me just as Night 
came on, and let me out, or I beleive I should run 
Mad among them. 

But J got home Safe to my Unkle’s, which he said 
I lookt like a madman, soe frightened was I. But I 
forgot I gave the man a Shilling. 

The next day I went to a Coussen on the ’Change, 
old Cap" Saunders, a first Goussen to my Aunt at 
Plymouth, who as you see in the beging of the Book, 
were Dover people. He told me to goe down to 
Cherry Garden Stayers on board the ‘Ruby,’ Cap" 
Martain, a Cousen, and he to ship me Second Mate 
or Gunner without faile. 

But the Cap" Laughed at me, and told me I 
wanted a beard, which inraged me that he should 
Serve me Soe. Soe I would not stay a moament on 
board the Ship. 

A little pink Starn Ship lay in the tear,! and the 
Cap" wanted a Mate, but I was afraid to under- 
take as yet, and soe shipt myself Second mate @ to 
take kear of the riging. He was bound to New 
England and Alicant and Leghorn. Soe was agreed 

1 Tier? 
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for 27§/ a Month to proceed that Voage, and to 
sine the Articels at Gravesend. But the Pres began 
againe verey strong and noe proteckton but for a 
Cheafe mate, which I past for. And I never took 
no notice of Cap" Martin of the ‘Ruby’? moore. 
Noe mates dare be out of theair Ship Night nor 
Day. 


My Eight Memorandum and fourth 
Marchant-Ship I Sailed out of London 


I now you See was Shiped on board the ‘Shepard 
Pink’ of London for Boston in New England to load 
fish at any port, on or near, for Alicant! @ Leghorn; 
theair to be paid, and soe load theair or at Alicant 
or Maligoe? home to London. Thus we Sined the 
Contract at Gravesend, and all to be void if proceed 
any other ways. 

The Pres sustained us upward of three weeks, but 
we took in baile-goods etc at times. And the boy 
and a watterman and some others, got a little help 
to Rig our Ship and bend on our Sailes. 

One adventor I cannot forbear mentioning, it 
being merry © droale. 

The boy and I lay on board, as my Chest & 
Cloathes was just by in Cherry garden Street, and 
we lay at the same Stayers. The boy did not come 

1 Alicante, on the S.E. coast of Spain. 


3 Malaga, in Southern Spain. 
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on board till Almost one a clock in the morning, 
and Stoale a wherry off and put her on drift. 

I was readin’ about eleven a Clock at Night on 
a Chest with a Candelstick. All on a Sudin a man 
seemed to rush by me into the Cabin; as it was not 
locked I followed him, but saw noe body theair. I 
immagined I heard him between deck, and soe 
followed seemingly after him, and then down the 
hold, but saw nothing. 

My Candle burnt blue, and my hair all on end, 
Supprised what it could be, and went up and sat 
down on my Chest againe in the Steerage frighted 
for a while, till the boy Stamped on the Deck. He had 
a great impediment in his Speech, and came down. 

After a while he asked me to lay with me, which 
I granted, being supprised; and he would tell me 
some thing. Which I took kear he should lay the 
outside when in bed. 

The boy began his Storey of a man was drownded 
two Voages past, and had been seen by Severall new- 
Shipt hands, but never but once to any body. 

I then began to think in mySelf not to proceed 
the Voage, but took a resalution afterwards, let 
what would Come I would goe, as we should have 
moore men by & by. 


Our Cap" got a proteckton, and we Shiped a 
Cheafe Mate and four young fellows, a little older 
than I was, and we had Two moore to Compleate 
us all. We loaded, riged, bent on our Sailes, and 
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sailed down to Blackwall, for fear the Pres breaking 
out againe, and took in Eight passengers, some 
Bakers, Taylors and Vintinors, all dettors making 
off; and we Sailed for Gravesend towards our in- 
tended Voage. 

Just as we was under Saile, the Pres broake out 
againe, and much adoe the Cap" had to save me; 
only 7 wanted a beard & was too young, and passed 
for the Cap®*’ Coussen. Soe got Clear. 

Now we sent our Clearance before us, and 
Ankored at the bottom of Gravesend Reach, which 
just saved us from ye Pres. We lay hear 24 hours 
and took in three young gentelmen passengers 
moore with Considerable Stock and goods privetly, 
and sailed for the Downs. 

But I have one merry thing to Relate before we 
goe on further. You must note we poor Sailors 
was ordered to Lay in the forecastle forward and 
the Tradespeople abaft in our hanging Cabins, only 
the Cheafe Mate which was an old Sea Brute and 
Spunging fellow and Strife-making Drunkard. 

But the Night before we Sailed the mate and 
passengers was drinking late; a young fellow and 
myself had the Watch to keep a Clear ankor. The 
young man asked if we should have a pint of flip, 
which I agreed to, and told him I would be Sugar. 
Soe J gave him the key of my Chest, & told him it 
was under the lader in ye foreCastle. 

He went down, and he seemed to see a man Sitting 


on my Chest. 
105 


RAMBLIN’ JACK 


‘Set up, brother!’ he said, ‘I want to Come at a 
little sugar.’ 

But the looks of what Sat on the Chest frightened 
the young man up againe. Soe we left our flip; but 
I did not tell him I knew aneything. Presently 
afterwards it appeared abaft among the Trades- 
people and Mate, which made them all run up on 
deck and wonder where the fellow come from. 

Soe far we never heard moore, but one merry 
Storey I shall relate after this. 

However we Sailed in the morning with the 
‘Sheppard Pink,’ John Egelsfield, Master. In all of 
us with our Cap" we was eleven hands and passengers 
eleven; Soe we was 22 people all on board for 
Boston. The Cap®’ Wife was going to the Downs, 
and a gentelman to Carry her back from Deal to 
London; as the Pilote informed me Sometime After- 
ward—a Merrey old fellow, one old John Wollop 
of Hadtems, and at my return to London T shall 
give you an Account of this old Tarr—, as we parted 
in the Downs. 

The weather being moderate we Sailed westward 
and beat down Channell, and Chose our Watches 
off Dover; which was five in one watch and four in 
the other. Our passengers laid in good Stocks, and 
the Cabin Gentrey anuf for Six Months instead of 
Six or 8 Weaks. 

Soe our passage was agreeable anuf till we Came 
so far as Aquethe Bank,! as I shall relate. Now at 


1 Banks of Newfoundland. 
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Sea our Lower Sort of Passengers got all Merry one 
Satterday Night; and at Twelve at Night we fixed 
a Swab, like a person in Shape tolerable, on our 
Windles with a roape to let it fall over-board. 

All the passengers Swore it was the Apperishon; Soe 
the Mate was well drunk, and he got a prayer-book, as 
he Said he was the fittest to Speake to him. Soe they 
all proceeded forward, two & two. J and another got 
the other Side, and the Mate began to Speake great— 

“Who are you? And what doe you troubell us for?’ 

We two conveyed the Swab overboard, and the 
Mate went to run Aft, and over-set all the rest, 
which Alarmed the Cap" and Cabin passengers, and 
Swore he nodded his head at them. 

Thous merrey we was about frightining Soe 
maney fellows in Liquor. 


Now our Cap" was proud, Hauthey and grand, 
but however I lived verey well with him. But in 
some parts he was verey like the Master ofa Marchant 
Man menshoned in Tom Brown’s historey— 


‘Great Bulkee Carkes with a Slender Soul, 
As Stout as Iuleyas Seaser! over a bowl. 
If Married, Shuer a Cuckold.. 

And if not, 

A Bulee to a Wapin Slut. 
Lustee in his limbs, 

And Rustee is his Skin. 
A Bear without, 

And a wers beast within.’ 


1 Julius Caesar. 
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Thous far he was Exactly, and no man greater 
than he over us poor fellows. 

Now we got soe farr as as Aquatee Bank, and 
ketched a good many Cod-fish, but verey foggy. 
At last we heard Voicies, which proved to be a New 
England Scooner, who inquired who we was & 
where bound; but he called out— 

‘Not so Loud!’, and told us theair was a pirate 
verey near us, and feared he heard our Speech, and 
that the Land was on or about 3 or 4 League, and 
Severall good harbours. He said we need not be 
afraid to goe in aney of them, for they were bold! 
too and noe danger to Venter in, which was best, 
or we might loose all our men. And he beged us to 
make haste. 

Soe we made what Saile we could for Land as 
theair was but little wind; we got in with the Shoar 
clear of the fog and put into a verey good harber,— 
by description I hear now it was Hallafax. We got 
close under an Island and Struck yards and Top- 
masts that we might not be seen; and the next day 
saw a Saile standing in for the harbour Close in, 
and Stood off again. 

This proved to be the Pirate, as we was informed 
Afterwards by another Scunner that they had in- 
formation of us. The Scunner was boun’ to our 
fish-settelment called Cansor,? and wished us Clear 
of them, and perswaded us not to Saile for three or 
four days. 


1 Well defined. 2 The Gut of Canso in Nova Scotia. 
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‘Nay! they said, ‘a week would be best.’ 

We went on Shoar and cut Spear Topmasts and 
Yards, and Small Timber to put under our fish when 
Loaded, and fiar-wood etc. Soe we was not Idle 
all this while. But one day as I was carring my load 
to the boate from out a wood, I tumbled over a 
great Black Snake; soe I down with my load @ run 
to the waterside. 

And when I got to the boate theaire I observed a 
great Tall Comly Indian, which moore frightened 
me; but at last our people came down, in all about 
Eight of us, and the Indian made Sines of frenship 
to us, and much adoe we all ventered to him. 
One of our gentelman passengers talked french to 
him; Soe they understood one another a little. 
And we gave him a dram, which made him greatly 
show us frendship, and that we should not come 
to any harm. 

Next day he came in a Cunnoue with a few moore, 
and we made them well @ merry in Liquor; and 
our passengers they invited up a river to See their 
place. They agreed to all this, while we filled the 
ship quite full that we could hardly stir on our deck 
or get to our hammocks. And we filled all our watter, 
and got a good deale of fish, and dryed them—near 
50 or 60 Kentells!—, and Salted them with our Beaf 
Salt and pickell. 

Our passengers went and Saw the Indians, and I 
went with them in the boate a good way up the river 


Kentle, or quintal, a hundred pounds in weight. 
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from the harbour. The Indians were Excesive Sevill; 
our passengers gave pressents, and they gave them 
Severall. Us belonging to ye boate they Treated 
verey hansome, giving us bark boxes, fowles & 
Sundrys too long to mention; and we parted with 
fowlded Arms, a Signall of frendship. 

Thus far I must Conclude. We got on board the 
Next Evening; and the Wind being easterly we Sailed 
for Boston just at Night, when we had observed all 
Clear at Sea off a hill on the Shoar. We Sailed all 
Night with a fresh gale, and got well on our way to 
Cape Ann, or Cape Cod, which we had to make, and 
Saw nothing, but All Affraid as we were Mostly 
Young Lads, even our passengers, and then a great 
deale of goods on board & rich. 

However we got to Boston Safe, and delivered our 
passengers, goods etc in good helth and good order. 

Now hear I shall relate first of our Ship’s Affairs. 
Our Voage was altered by the Marchants hear. 
The Ship was to goe to Carlinoe! and London, 
which made our Contract Voide; but we young 
fellows made noe Objections. But our old brute of 
a matte directly told us we wear all free men to 
Leave the Ship, & we might get good Voages and 
Wages. 

This put us on, and we left the Ship; but the 
Cap" was Sorry I was led Soe, and offered me verey 
hansome to Continue, and be his Matte and fo 
Instruct me in what I did not know, and give me 


1 Carolina? 
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£3 p% Month for the Voage home to London. 
Which I much approved of, but the New England 
—([here a line has been deleted]—and likewise the 
grand Taylor’s Daughter enchanted me with Loving 
Kisses, and tender of me that I should tarry a 
little while with them; which ruined my intention 
to goe with my Cap”. But he paid us off in New 
England money for it. 

Now as all poor thoughtless Sailors are—I was 
one of them amongst my old Ship-Mates—, and the 
old Brute of a Mate drawed us all into it. We was 
all Seperated, and everey one took his Voage he 
liked. 

Now for my part I thought of home for fear the 
girls Should draw me in for Marridge as they are 
cunning anuf, and J found out theair trap. As I 
shall relate moore hearafter of a full G@ True @ 
just Account of them all in generall. But now I 
must relate to you as my thoughts was much for 
home, and this Lowe life with the Taylor and his 
daughter did not relish my taste; for theair was a 
better Sort, and not soe much money Spent a frock- 
licking, as they call it,—that is going in the Cuntry 
by partis and Loving theair girls hartily, and this 
is the trap they lay for you, without they prove 
barren. And then those of the Low Rank are 
dangerous, for fear they give you a doase of Some- 
thing to remember them dy; for they are noetour- 
yous jellous and revengefull of those they give theair 
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Now Pll leave this discourse till I give a pertickular 
Account further on. 

I now met a Cap” of a fine new Galley-built! ship 
pearced for Twenty Guns, if Ocashon mount thirty. 
The Gap" was a Gernsey or jersey man, I was not 
certain which, The Cap" name was Phillip 
Duemerick, Commander of the ‘Susehanna,’ Partly 
owned in Boston, New England and partly in Old 
England. 

I was shipt as Second Matte at 5d p® day New 
England money till the day of Sailing, and Twelve 
Pound Starling to be paid when Moored in London. 
In all to carry her home was Sixteen men ofall 
Sorts. Thease Articells was agreed and Sined in 
Stamp paper, Severally Sined. 

Hear our Cap" tarried Tenn days for his wife’s 
delivery, as She was near her time, and we of the 
Ship’s Company glad of it. 

Now for a merry thing passed, which gave me an 
Insight of New England and a good warning not 
to marry, or to be drawn into that unhapy State 
among those girls, which was Luckey for me. 

Our Cheafe mate one, Shepperd of Lymington, 
near Jack in the Basket, going down through the 
Needles, he poor unhappy man, unluckiley was cast 
away comming to Boston, but all the people was 
saved. He got to Lodging, at one of his town, a 
married man and young Children. He, poor young 
man, was moneyles and freindles, but play’d a 


1 A class of early eighteenth century merchant vessel. 
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Common fidle anuf to amuse himself or a friend for 
a jeg, or two or three Cuntry dancis. 

Severall Girls laid a trap for him and one of them 
ketched him Clean, passed for a fatherles & Mother- 
les young woman of a good Shopkeeper, who dyed 
and left them two Sisters Something Valuable, but 
how much uncertain. 

——Now to relate this Cuntry, I never Saw a 
begger nor a poor man, for all Shopkeepers will 
give Six Months Creditt, even apon Aples as you’l 
See by my keeping a Gingerbred Shop, as you’l 
read along——. 

But, however, he got married, god help him, and 
was unfortinately thouroughly Bitt; but the poor 
man got Cheafe mate of us from the first riging the 
Ship for three pound a Month, New England money, 
and three pound Starling when Loaded and ready 
to Saile, his Wife to be passage free to London. 

Soe far I had the advantage of this poor man; 
however his Wife, Mistris Sheperd, Tryed how far 
her New England polliscy would take with me. One 
evening, the moon Shining Bright and we nothing 
to do, waiting the Cap™’ Wife’s Safe delivery, was 
determined to be merrey in our great Cabin, as we 
had leave. Soe we joyned thirty Shillings a man for 
plenty of eatables @ drink. 

But however She got me a fine, Red headed, large, 
comely girl, Sung well, danced, and well-Riged, as 
we Sailors call it. She and I Soon was got aquainted, 
and love Seased us all over; but our Short tarry 
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could not Compleate it. But I was to goe home with 
her at about Two a Clock in the morning. 

She was a Sponceable Cow-keeper’s daughter at 
the bottom of Beakon Hill near Boston Common, 
about a mile or moore from Long Wharf. 

I went home with Mis, she wishing I would leave 
the Ship for she should run distracted if I proceeded 
home to Old England. And she beged I would 
Except of a bed for that night, if her Mother Should 
Ask me; this was Agreed, that we might have moore 
Conversation. 

When we came home, her mother Complimented 
me with thanks, but lookt verey Angry at her 
daughter, and Askt me to Except of a bed, for theair 
was a Cuntryman of mine had a half, and the other 
half was at my Servis; which I Excepted and was 
Shoane up Stayers. 

But J got out apon the Stayer-head, wheair I 
heard the old woman beating her daughter Smartly 
and repeating these words: — 

‘Huzey, if you are in love, or a mind to the young 
man, keep the dog to a distance, and then he’l 
follow you. But if you follow him, Pll tear you to 
peaicies.’ 

This Combet put off all my puppy-love, and I 
went to bed with my Cuntry-man—[here the MS. 
has been torn, and some four lines are missing]— 
this man made a new Contract to theair Likeing. 
Soe he said they had got him in the Cuntry, but he 
had two bondmen at home who Should get him 
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returned, for he found they would trick him. But 
I shall inlarge moore in some my Next Memorandums 
of this poor, honest Cornishman. 

On or near the Tenn days our Cap®* Wife was 
delivered of a Girl, not to the satisfaction of them 
boath, but however the Girl was called Susehanna. 

And we got ready for Sailing, as we did with a 
faire wind, the Ship proving tollerable Tight, though 
verey deep Loaded. But off the Banks of Newfound- 
land, in the Latt? of Cape Race, we had a great 
Sea which Ocashoned us to put up our dead-Lights, 
but the Sea soe high and Lofty after us, it broake in 
our dead-light and filled our Cabin full of watter, 
that we was affraid we should founder with the Ship. 

And having noe Carpenter on board, we all 
Acted, and did the best we could, and got the dead- 
lights up again, watchingall Opportunitys. And Soe 
Saved the Ship. 


Memorandum the 25 of Octtober 1767. 


Hear I left off writting my Transacktions, my Wife 
being taken dangerously ill of a Bulyant Collick, 
and offen giving over for this Life, but Providence 
has Spared her—blesed be god—, though deprived 
of the Use of her hand. 

And now I begin to proceed further of my historey 
of my life of Ramblin’. 

This roth July 1768. 
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Soe I left off at our Saving the Ship in the danger- 
ous Western Swell after us anuf to founder us, but 
Providence is better to us than we disarve. 

I cannot but remark my youthfull folly at this 
time. The Cap” had a young woman, a jersey Girl, 
who had been his Sarvant-maid, laid in [a portion 
of a page has been torn out by Puritanical fingers] 
home to London in or about a passage of twenty 
Eight days. Wheair according to my Agreement I 
was discharged, paid my twelve pounds and six 
gallons of Rhum out of my twelve gallons, and 
parted frendly, the Cap" beging I would goe with 
him againe to Cape Tiransu. And he perswaded 
the young woman to over-perswade me to goe, and 
soe ketch me to marry her. 

But I had nothing further to doe with him, and 
Soe parted. And he kindly gave me a Certificate of 
my behaveyour. 


I now shall give the reader a Small Account of 
my being at home with my Unkle before I goe to 
Sea againe. 

I Seteled all my afairs with the Cap", and with 
my money in my pocket, was going to Set out for 
Hendon in the Cuntry, as you have an account in 
my first Setting out, wheair the place is. But as a 
young Tarr, and my beard began to grow, I was 
willing to tarry a night or Two moore at Ratlif cros 
at a Lodging, wheair my Chest and Bedding was 
Lodg’d, and a little Rhum and Sugar. 
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I had an Aunt Lived just by at Lymhouse brig. 
Her Husband was an Eminent Brewer, one Stanton 
& Rainer in partnership; they being grand people 
I made no thought of them, nor I suppose they of 
me, as being in a low Station of Life, till I afterward 
rise in the world, as you’l read hearafter in my 
memorandum. | 

All this wile I never wroate my Unkle that I was 
returned home but thought to supprise him. And I 
was going in the street one day with a brother tarr when one 
of my Aunts stopt me and spoke to me:— 

‘How came you hear? Are you not Jonny 
Cremer?’ 

Confounded I was to see her, as she was me; and 
she dasiared me to go with her to Hoxton Square 
near Shordige Church. 

In my parting with my brother Tarr I was sorry 
for, but we shuck hands promising to Sce each other 
soe soon as possabile. 

This Aunt, I must inform you, was One of my 
Unkle’s Sisters, as theair was three as you See in my 
first begining the book. Her name was Brooking, 
and she lived in hendon when I left England last. 
And She told me my Unkle Franklin was at her 
house Boarded theair, soe Saved me the journey to 
goe in the Cuntry. 

And She Askt me if I remembered if I ever had 
the Smallpox; but I Answer’d, not as I knew. And 
she said her Daughter was ill with them now. I said 
‘noe matter,’ I would goe See my Unkle. And when 
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we came to the doar he Saw me with her, that he 
was Ashtonised to See me Soe Soon return’d, and 
overjoyed to See me. And J was made welcome. 

I never told him what money I had in my pocket; 
but wanted for nothing, even pocket-money If I 
wanted. 

But I must relate a misfortin I had remaining on 
me, all though I have made little of it. You remember 
in my last comming home, zn the Bad weather at 
Sea the ded-lights Stove in and I was much hurted; 
and pains in my back @ body came fast on me, 
which almost broake my hart. But my Unkle got a 
friend of his to look on me, and I was Sweted and 
blooded, and Aad ointments. 

Continually for Six weeks I lay’d Curanteen in 
my Chamber; all this time I never told of my money, 
not wheair my Cloaths was left, nor Rhum. But 
being verey Sick with such punishment and pains, 
I feared I was wors than I immageined, and gave 
my Unkle Eleven pound od money, and told him 
wheair my Chest, bedding etc was, to his great 
Supprise and Concearn etc, as I had never mentioned 
it before; and he wondered that I had never told 
him. 

But I recovered daily, and got out of doars, and 
my Unkle went with me to the Royall Exchange, 
wheair my old Cap" was just taking his leave of the 
Marchant, bound to Cape Transwa. He gave my 
Unkle a good Carrector of me, and to a Coussen, 


an old Sea Master of a Marchant-man turned 
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Marchant, who was glad to hear soe of me, and told 
me not to Ship mySelf anywear, till he Saw me 
againe. Which I now began to be uneasy at being 
Soe long on Shoar. 

And I went in a week Afterwards to Change 
againe, and he was looking for me, and got me 
Second mate on board the ‘Goodfellow,’ Gally, 
Cap" Jacob Saunders, for Leghorn, always in that 
trade. 

I Shall leave off this land journall, and proceed 
to tell you my Voage out. 


11g 


My Ninth Memorandum of my Rambells abroad. 


You See I was Shipt on board the ‘Goodfellow,’ 
galley, Jacob Saunders Commander, as Second Mate 
at 408/ p* Month to Leghorn and home. 

He (Jacob Saunders) was a third Coussen, Soe I 
became a Ship’s Coussen, as I was the old gentel- 
man’s Coussen by my father’s Side, and fe a near 
Relation to my Aunt at Plymouth; which he Sold 
her lands at Dover in Kent,—a fine Roape ground, 
now grown a little town on the beach theair. 

Now to proceed: he ordered me to goe on board, 
and to Lay on board that Night without faile, and 
gave me the Keys to get down in the Steerage. And 
I went to Tower Hill, and took boat for Ratlif Cros 
for my Chest and Beding, and up again to Cherry 
Garden Stayers, wheair the Ship lay to Chaine- 
moorings. I put all my things on board and Hung 
my hammock up, and went to bed about Tenn a 
Clock at Night. Three or four Ships Lay’d on each 
Side of us, but I was unaquainted with any people 
belonging to them. 

Hear was a merry passage the first Night. About 
one or Two a Clock, Still weather, and I layed in 
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when I heard a prodigous Noise under my hammock, 
which was about 5 foot high above the lower deck. 
By the moon Shining through the grating I saw the 
Rats driving in a large body together, Some 
Striving to get at my hammock, so that with theair 
noetouryous noise I had noe more rest till day broake 
open and at daylight I got up confounded for rest. 

I Swept the decks and put all to rights, till about 
Tenn a Clock when my Cap”, and the old Cap" 
Saunders came on board with a Cheafe Mate, Car- 
penter, and Boatswain and four Sailors, which was 
vastly happy for me; and one mate was to Sleep 
Night and Night, (one officer and half the seamen), 
and all hands on board by day. 

We were Riging, fitting, taking in goods and bend- 
ing Sailes ready to goe to Sea as fast as possabile. 

Now you must know this Ship was an Acktion 
Ship, mounted 16 Guns, and carried 32 men, as it then 
was a Sally Warr. 

We was not above three weeks before we Sailed 
for Gravesend. I took my leave of my good old 
Unkle, but was not over’n’above well; but I let 
noebody know my case, but fortin favored me for 
we carried a Dockter. 

In Stowing the hold I complained I had hurt my 
back the day we Sailed for Gravesend, when our 
Dockter came on board. He was an Elderly man 
from NewCastle, Expearanced, Sober and good. I 
related to him my pain; and he told the Cap” at 
Gravesend of me; which the Cap" Showed me great 
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Concearn © Kindness, ordering the Boatswain to 
doe duty for me till I was better, and Sometimes I 
was Excused off Night Watchies. >y 

However the dockter youst to Say it must_have 
been Some old hurt; but I stood it out that it was in 
Stowing the hold. 

However we left Gravesend © Sailed for the 
downs, put our Pilote on Shoar at deale, and beat 
down Channell with a Westerly wind. The Ship 
was a prime Sailer, and the Capn a good Ex- 
pearanct man, and—[Another page is missing from 
the MS. The narrative continues when they are 
homeward bound.|—till we get down off Cather- 
geen. In or about a fortnight we all three Ships 
Sailed; the Privateer Sailed a day or Two before 
us. The Largest Ship of us mounted twenty guns, 
four pounders; the other, Eighteen; and we Sixteen; 
in men we were much alike. It being soe maney years 
back, I cannot remember the Cap? names. But 
I believe the bigest Ship was Cap” Rose, which 
being the bigest Ship of us coming off Cathergeen 
was Commadoar. 

We hauled in for the Land, as we Saw a Ship in 
the offen, Sopposed to be the privateer; but to our 
mistake She was comming out of Cathergeen to us 
to run from her (the privateer). 

It was agreed all to ingage him one after another. 
Soe we drew a line of Battell a head on of one another; 
until about Two a Clock in the Afternoon the Com- 


madoar and the Privateer began with a broadside, 
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and then the next Ship, and then us, that we layed 
him on the Creen Sometime. And we made Saile 
all we could carry down the Straights, and Soon 
lost Sight of him and got Safe to gibraltar in a 
Cupell of days, wheair was a large quantity of Ships 
bound to the WestWard, and a man-of-Warr to 
Convoy them off Cape St Vincent. And we Sailed 
in 24 hours after Ankoring. 

But I must relate a passage happened poor 
Ramblin’ Jack, who as always was unfortinate. 

My Cap” ordered me to goe on Shoar by daylight 
with a letter to a Gentelman, and a bag to bring 
off Snuf, and not to tarry on my pearil. We had a 
pretty little Skif, rowed two oars and Two Stout 
men to row. 

I waited on the officer in his Chamber, off an old 
Church ruins, when an other gentelman came in, 
and insisted on him immeadyatly for Sattisfaction. 
The other Seemed rather to evade it, but he (the 
challenger) Swore nothing Should put it off without 
Exposing him in publick. 

Soe the Gentelman took his Sword and Came down 
Stayers, and the other told me:— 

“You, Sir, come along with us.’ 

We did not goe far before we met a Soldier, and 
he was Stopt as well as I was; and in a lane they 
drew, and my Gentelman wounded the other verey 
Mortall. 

Soe I got my Snuf in my bag and went away to 
the Old Mould in order to goe off; but just as we 
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put off the boat, the Officer of the Guard of the 
Port Gate Called me on Shoar. But I would not 
Come, wondering what he wanted. At last he Swoar 
he would fiar at me, if I did not immeadyately come 
on Shoar—. 

—QOur Ship all this wile away firing guns for me, 
& Standing in and out.— 

—Soe I was taken into Custity and much adoe 
about me, and a Lawyer took my dipposition, what 
past, and wheair I lived in London, and soe let me 
goe. Which was near Three or four hours, till all 
the Ships was almost out of Sight with a hard 
Levant wind. But when I came on board with a 
Sined Letter, for what reason of my Tarrying; my 
Cap", his passhon was Soe that he beat me before 
he could read the Letter Coursedly. 

And we made Saile and come up with the fleet 
before Night, and joyned our Concerts. Then he 
went to his Cabin and read the Letter and mine for 
what detained me, and Seemed a little concearned 
in Yousing me as he did, but Sent for me and told 
me I should take Care if I was not Hanged. 

And Soe I got in favor againe, although dearly 
doubed for it. 

We made Cape St Vincent, and all three of us 
Concerts parted with the Fleet, and made all the 
Saile we could carry. 

About 30 hours after we left the fleet we Saw a 
large Ship with all her masts lost, which proved to 
be a Spanish 70 Gun Ship. We brought to, and all 
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the three Cap™ held a Councill of Warr weather to 
ingage her or not; but the old Cap” did not approve, 
as we was rich Ships, and one Shot of his might be of 
great damage to the Marchants, more than the value 
of that Ship. 

Soe made Saile againe with the wind at S.W. for 
England, as we soon made. And we got all Safe up 
the River of Thams to our old moorings, and began 
and unlivered all our goods & Cargoe in good 
order. 

Thus Ends my Voage’s progress. 


I shall now give the Reader a little account of 
my being at home with my Unkle and Aunts, but 
not out of pay from the Ship, but to attend the Ship 
daily, Sleep on board, and not leave her without 
liberty. 

The Boatswain, Carpenter @ four Seamen always 
on duty, and the Cheafe Mate everey day to 
receive orders, as the Cap" should Send, or come 
himself. Now my Liberty was as I could get from 
the Cap", or as my Brother Mate could Spair me 
as Evenings would permit, and nights now and 
then. 

I brought home my Unkle a Chest of Florance 
wines, Some flasks of florance Oyle, a Barrell of 
Anchovis, Some pelonie pudings, and other presents 
of Small things, which was received as great Ex- 
knoledgements to my Unkle, but J brought nothing 
to my Aunts. 
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My Aunt at Limehouse, Madam Stanton, Soe 
called the Brewer’s wife at Lymehouse bridge, 
thought now I might be Excepted at her house as a 
Relation. But I was not fond to be related to her, 
as I foreSaw presents must be made Suitabile to 
Answer aquaintance, and I thought of noe Relations 
but my Unkle.—My Brothers which was Two,! 
Edmund & Henry, did not Seem over-an-Above 
verey fond of me; as being brought up in the west 
Cuntry from amongst them, and we seemed half 
Brothers. 

I youst to goe of an evening with a half dozzen 
of Florance Wine @& Small things, and land at 
Wappin’ old Stayers and goe the way from White 
Chappell Mount to Shoardidge Church all through 
feilds and Brickfeilds. 

But a Customhouse Officer followed me home to 
our house doar to take my poor flask from me, but 
he was balked to take Soe Small a quantity. Soe 
my Unkle filed half half a dozzen with Watter, and 
gave the maid Sarvant to carry to Such a house, and 
the Officer after her to wheair She went, and he 
wanted to take them from her; but She laid them 
about his head, and broake tham all to peicies, and 
put the Officer in Confueshon, how he was Served. 

And fe would have Struck the maid, but he found 
She would be too much for him; and Soe he left her 
without any boutey to his great Mortification, and 
after a long journey after me and the maid. 


1 Cantor, the eldest brother, seemingly died young. 
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Now as for family affairs I was but Seldom at 
home; but I must relate a Small passage. 

My Aunt Brooking was a terbelent woman in 
temper; noe Such way as pleasing her; always 
bad. She was never Sick, did eat but little at table, 
and filled her belly in a Closet. Would run out 
against Extravaganseys and her neighbor’s way of 
living.—A True English woman—. Played the 
devill at home, and a deverting afabill woman 
abroad. Beloved out of doars, but a devill in. 

She kept noe maid, only her poor daughter and 
husband to light the fiar and dres Victells for the 
family and herself. And She ordered a woman to 
Clean the house once a Week etc, etc. 

I happened one day to goe down the Kitchen, 
as the Kitchen was below Stayers, wheair She was 
beating my poor Unkle Brooking, her husband, for 
telling her She should not eat by herSelf, and drink 
a bottle of ye best beer, and why not at Table. 
But the poor, goodnatured man bore all Yousage 
quiatly, and then She saw me, and flue at me; but 
I had a good pair of heels, and ran off laufing at 
what I had seen in the morning Exercise. 

That Afternoon my poor Unkle and I were 
Setting talking at the back garden doar. 

‘Soe, Cousen Johny, now you are a Mate of a 
Ship, I Suppose You’! Soon think of Marrying. 
What doe you think of your Cousen, my daughter.’ 

‘Why? Sir,’ replyed I, ‘the Devill would not have 
her, if the temper of her Mother.’ 
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The Mother over-heard our talk, and run up 
Stairs with the Iron poaker to knock me down; but 
I just got Clear of her to the fore doar, and run out 
and Saw noe moore of her for five or Six Years 
after. 

And I went on board the Ship I belong’d to, 
which soon fitted out againe on her intended Voage 
for Leghorn. 

I met my Unkle Franklin and told all that passed, 
and he came and Saw me Sometimes on board. 

Thous far my proceedings at home this Voage. 


Tenth Memorandum. 


Our Ship was dockt at the Lower wet Dock, 
called West’s Yard, and was brought up to our 
moorings at Cherry Garden Stairs, and began to 
take in goods for Leghorn. 

I must relate one Sily thing while in dock. Our 
Cap" came down to west’s Yard and came on board, 
and a dog followed him all the way after him. Soe 
he told me to beate him or drown him, for he hated 
Such Anamals. 

I did not drown the Creator; but the Cap" took 
a werry up to Thams Street near Tower hill, wheair 
he lodged at his Brother’s, a distiller. The dog 
Somehow or other found him next day on the 
*Change. Soe as he could not get rid of the dog, 
he kept it. I shall Relate moore of the dog in our 
Voage out to Leghorn, and proceed on other things. 
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We began to loade verey fast, goods daily com- 
ming, and all hands Shiped, with a gentelman 
Cook, and all our old officers the same as last Voage. 

We Sailed for Gravesend, received our Month’s 
. pay, and Sailed for the Downs; wheair in the night 
Six of our men run away with one of our boats, 
but we got the boate againe. This detained us three 
or four days, as we was obliged to carry our Gom- 
pliment of men. 

Soe we Sailed with an Easterly wind down 
Channell in Company with a Large fleet of Ships 
bound to the West ward. We run without Convoy 
by ourSelves for Gibraltar, Moahoan & Leghorn. 

One Commicall affair happened after Leaving 
the fleet; Crowding all the Saile we could possabiley 
carry, and having three Reefs in our TopSailes, 
Close haul’d, Gunnel! Tow @ Clear weather, I 
had the Watch and the Cap" with me on the deck, 
as the Cap" said we ware never in a proper trim 
till the Lea part of the Windles was in the Watter, 
or the fore Castle and Catheads under watter.— 

—This was our Trim Night @ day if on the Wind 
or affore it, the fore Castle under Watter, Soe we 
could hardly get on the Bolsprit. As I Shall relate 
moore of our Carrying Saile in this Memorandum— 

But to our Laying along uppon a wind Gunnel 
Toe, I must Mention our Cap®™ Dog, as I told you 
of in the begining of this Memorandum. 

Our Ship never made any watter, but when over- 


2 It has not been possible to elucidate this term. 
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presing her with Saile uppon a wind everey Voage 
Soe; and the Cap" always Youst to Curse M' 
West, the Builder and Corker. 

But however as he was leaning over the Baricadoe? 
to Leward he said to me— 

—‘Youngster, trie the pump.’ 

But the dog making a prodigious Noise, he 
ordered me to beat the dog or heave him over- 
board,—or it would be a long passage, he was Shure. 
However when I went to beat the dog, he cryed— 

—‘Dammey, heave him overBoard!’ 

But in going to lay hold on him I Saw a hole in 
our Ledin Scuper and Rat’s Noases throught he Lead 
To which I cried out to the Cap" to Come & See 
them, as he did, and the dog tearing to Come at 
them. This Supprised the Cap", and he ordered 
the dog not to be hurted, and ordered the Car- 
penter to Look at the weather Scuppors, which was 
all eat with Small holes like a Cullindar. 

The dog was much Vallid afterward, and Charge 
given for noe-body to hurt him. He was a Spannell 
dog, a Loving, dum thing. He never would goe 
between decks, and could Carrey a platter in his 
Mouth, @ would rub your Legs for watter; and he 
was a Toeken against bad weather, for he would 
howle in his Sleep as Shurly as we had it afterward. 
He Loved the Cap”, and followed noebody else, and 
would goe After evereything drapt over-board © 


1 Barricado or barricade, the rail across the forward end of the 
quarter deck, 
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bring it along-Side, or what was Shot at by ye 
Cap”. 

His fondnes for the Gap" was uncommon, and 
he never went on Shoar, but would be after him; 
in Soe much he offen threttined he would Kill 
him notwithstanding the goodnes of the poor dog. 


Now I Shall proceed. We arrived at Gibaralter 
notwithstanding foul winds in 17 days from the 
Downs. Hear we delivered Ordinnance Stores, and 
Sailed in 48 hours for Moahoan,? arrived theair in 
five days, and Delivered Sacks of Corn to the Victling 
Office. 

At this time Sir George Bing? brought in a part 
of the Spanish Fleet, and daily Expected moore 
with him. 

We Sailed againe in or about five days; but I 
must relate a passage hear of still unfortinate 
Ramblin’ Jack falling into Scrapes. One Evening I 
got leave of my Brother Mate, one Morgin-Rice, a 
Welschman, a worthy honest Stout fellow. 

The Carpenter, my old Concert, and I got to a 
Spanish baudy-house without Moehoan Town by 
an old Church. We was verey Amorously fond of 
two fine, Black, Swarthy, good looking girls. Drank 
plentifully. They was boath ingaged that night to 


1 Mahon, or Port Mahon, the capital of Minorca, one of the best 
harbours in Europe. Captured by the British in 1708, was taken from 
them by the French, 1756, but was restored to the British, 1763. 

2 Admiral Byng, the elder, the victor of Passaro. See footnote on 
page 96. 
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two English Officers; but we knew nothing of that, 
but we was promised an hour or Two in bed with 
them, and Soe goe on board. 

Those Officers came and Demanded them; we 
would not part with them, and a quarrell insued, 
for he is not an Englishman who will part with his 
hoar, if first come. 

Our Carpenter run on board. The Two gentel- 
men drew theair Swords, and I collering one of 
them, Swore I would kill him I had hold of, if they 
did not let me goe off quiatly. To which boath 
Swords was carried off by the wemen; but I had 
toar the officer’s Cloaths. 

Soe I got off; but an half hour Afterward they 
came on board to demand Sattisfaction. M" Rice, 
my brother mate, would not let them come on board; 
and the Watch was Set. They gave him fowl words, 
insoe much he told them they was not Gentelmen, 
but Scounderells to abouse any Officer on Guard 
as he was, and he would have Sattisfaction of 
them if they wear Gentelmen and would leave 
theair Names, as his name was Morgin Rice, Mate 
of that Ship. And let them leave theair Names or a 
Glove as he would give his in to them. This con- 
founded them and abated any more Noise for the 
night. 

The next day at ten a clock they Came againe 
with a Complaint to our Cap” against Ramblin’ 
Jack; but all the Cap" had to say, he had brought 
provision for the Goverment, and if his Officers or 
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men had quarelled, he had nothing to doe with 
theair debates, but he would repremand us for being 
from our duty. As he knew nothing of our leave to 
be out of the Ship, or Absent without his leave, 
and he wished they had Confined us. And that 
was all he could doe in the matter to Sattisfie 
them. 

Then I was Called before him to Answer for my 
Self, but the Liquor not being out of my head and 
not a thorough Sleep, they began theair to tell me 
of my behavior. My Cap” Askt me how I dear to 
goe out of the Ship without his leave, to which I 
acknoledged mySelf in a fault and was Sorry I had 
disobleged him. But what I had afronted the 
Gentelmen in, I would doe againe if on the like 
occashon, and theair behaveyor was unbecoming 
gentelmen, and they might take Sattisfaction when 
I came on Shoar againe, and I was not Sorry for 
what I had done, nor never would Ask pardon. 

Soe M" Rice began about Abuseing him on his 
Guard, and that they had as much or more reason 
to Ask his pardon, as I had theair’s. And he would 
State his Affair to the Govener if they persisted on 
making his Cap" an Enemie, and that he was a 
gentelman born and bred, and wore a Sword to 
defend himSelf or against his Maj * Enemies. 

This appoligey and more talk made us all friends; 
but my Coussen told me he was afraid I was the 
adresor. Thus far our Carpenter led me into a 
Scrape once againe, and he came off Scot-free. 
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Ships and prizes came in daily, and we Sailed 
for Leghorn, nothing Extronerey on our passage 
theair in about Six days. Hear we lay to Load for 
home, but all our men run away, and most Entered 
on board a man-of-Warr, and fetched all theair 
Cloaths and what litle money due the Cap” paid 
them. 

Now I shall relate Rambeling Jack’s misfortin 
once more, as I was always in one Scrape or 
another. 

The Cap" ordered the Boatswain to take all the 
Sailes on Shoar, repair what was Nessicerey and 
Show me how to mend or make as Ocashon an- 
swered. One day about Eleven a Clock came Six 
of our men and Saw the boatswain and me on the 
mould to theair great Satisfaction. 

They began to beat me hartily for my Coussen’s 
Sake, and the boatswain most abominable, Soe that 
we kept our beds a good wile and the Dockter work 
anuf to plaster us and repaire our Karkesies. 

The Cap" went on board the ‘Dragon,’ man-of- 
Warr, Cap" Scot, and Complained, and Saw them 
well wipt at the Gangway for theair barborousnes 
to us; and if that was not anuf Cap" Scot would 
repeat it againe. Thous far Sattisfied part of our 
recovering was Sooner than ordinarey. 


Hear I must inlarge a merry turn; if you remember 
in my first of this memorandum of our Shiping a 
Gentelman Cook, as Soe proved. 
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At our Cap"® dinners and Suppers our Cook 
would Set off his Victualls to the Admiration of the 
Marchants and other Cap". He was a frenchman 
born, but a protestant, well bred @ of good be- 
haviour. He was Born on the Borders of France, and 
was of good Edication and good Learning, being a 
Master of Languidgeeas. 

None of us knew nothing of him, as he was 
Shipt to doe nothing but real Cooekerey, not to 
Shift the meat with watter in the night, nor to beat 
Stockfish, and offen Sent on Shoar to the Marchant 
to dres dinners apon grand days of feasts. 

Once pertickular on a time he was on the ’Change 
at Leghorn at the Coffe House, and was taken much 
notice of by the Marchants of the Cuntry. Our 
Cap" was much taken up with him, not knowing he 
was his Cook; Soe Much his Mistake in the man. 
But in talking with the Cheafe Mate, Morgin Rice, 
he Extold him of a man he was with that day at the 
Coffehouse, of giving Such Account of Trade and 
Constitutions of Cuntrys, and a Compleat Traveler 
in giving Such accounts of Goverments and Laws, 
that one day or other he would invoite him on board. 
He wore a Sword, and a gentleman-like man with a 
Tye wig and all Acomplishments of a Gentelman. 
Soe much deceived was our Cap” knoledge. 

But one day our Cap" gave him an invitation 
on board; to which he, in a gentelman-like manner, 
Excused himself. 

However he came onboard to his duty after his 
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leave was up, and gave the man a half dollar for 
doing his duty while Absent, and ke took in his 
port-mantle as he always carried when he went on 
Shoar. 

One Sunday we had some gentelmen to dinner 
on board, and he always laid the table and brought 
Aft the first Course of Vittells and the last of ‘Tarts 
and pyes. He was an Excesive neat & Clean anda 
Comly man, and the Cap" & Gentelmen Swore he 
was like the gentelman at the Coffe-house last week, 
for they never Saw him since, nor could but wonder 
what was become of him. 

One Marchant Swore it was him, to which they all 
came in the Same way of thinking; and one Swore 
he would Speak to him in High Dutch, and if he 
Answered him it must be him, as none could Answer 
him without being him, as he had conversed with 
him at the Coffehouse. Soe they all Contrived to 
ask him about dresing a pertickular dish, that none 
in the Cuntry could doe or apprehend, and mean- 
wile this gentelman was to ask questions in high 
dutch. 

He was Sent for, and Came Aft, Clean, in his 
Station as Cook. Soe he was Asked, and gave a 
hansome Answer to their liking. Then this gentel- 
man asked him in high Dutch, towhich he Answered, 
and if he was not at the Coffe-house. He answered 
him that he was the Same man, but that he was a 
gentelman on Shoar, but misfortins, los of friends, 
and poverty made him to be Soebordinate in his 
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duty he now was in. But, he hoped, his Gap" would 
not take a Mis, as he would performe while under 
his command; and he reminded him that when he first 
Saw his Cap" on the ’Change of London he was in 
a Gentelman like manner, and had askt him if he 
was bound to Leghorn, as he brought Letters of 
recommindation to Severall french Marchants. 

He begged the gentelmen to Ask the Cap” to 
permit him to Carry a Cuple of Chests of floarancie 
home; Soe paid his Compliments and went out of 
the Cabin in a hansome manner, he being as Cook. 

Nothing moore was Said to him that day, but in 
a day or two moore the french Marchants and Eng- 
lish got leave for him, and the Cap” gladly let him 
goe on Shoar, & he would not goe without he got a 
man in his Rhoome, a good Cook to dres the Cap™* 
Vittells, and officers and Sailors, Clean and neat. 
This much pleased the Cap”. 

And he put his trunk in the boate and went on 
Shoar. But at the Coffehouse he carried himself 
with Compliments to the Cap", and noe ways to 
Converse with him as before; but the Cap" always 
Spoke to him. And in short he was a great help in 
gitting goods on board, for he Ackted almost like 
a broaker for him in getting goods from french and 
Ittalyan March". 

Now we loaded fast and Shiped men daily, almost 
all Sorts of Nashons, and Sailed by ourSelves for 
Home, and had favorable winds and weather till 
we came down to Cape de gat, wheair we met 
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another ackt Ship, the ‘Euroapo,’ Gap" Townshend, 
and litle winds the Cap’ dinned together on board 
Cap" Townshend, and at Night parted Company. 

Here is Something worth remarking, though it 
will be low. Our Cap" came on board in the 
Evening with three of his men verey much in Liquor 
and Used him ill; insoe much even that after on 
board, an Irish Roman Catholick fellow, who had 
been a Sort of a Mate on board one of the Emporor’s 
Ships to India out of Leghorn, a most impident, 
dearing fellow, that the Cap" brought him to the 
Shrouds and floged him with the Crodieck-braces.! 

He told the Cap” that if he flogged him, he would 
beshit himself; as he did to get Loose, and was 
loosed and went down to his hammock, and never 
came up till our arrivall in the River Thams. He 
Somehow or other made his back in a dismall 
Condittion. 


Now our Cap" began to Use me verey unkindly. 
We Used to Carry Saile most abominably; and one 
evening being dark, and calling out all hands ina 
hurry, the Cap" being the Last, I, by mistake 
Struck him, taking him to be a common fellow; 
insoemuch I gave him Two black Eyes, that he never 
forgave me Afterward, but offen repeated me with 
as good a Compliment in using me ill; soe that I 
never Sailed another Voage with him. 

Now about the Irish fellow. He kept his ham- 


2 Crojack. 
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mock, and the dockter was ordered not to assist him 
with Medcins or anything; then he wroate a petition 
to the Cap" that he was not long for this world, and 
beged the dockter or Ramblin’ Jack to pray by 
him, and he would forgive the Cap” all he had done 
him. Soe I was ordered to pray by him. 

All this time for upwards of 14 days, he was not 
Seen out of his hammock, which Supprised us. But 
theair was two or three Irish on board and three 
Ittalyans, all of a Religion we Suspeckted. 

We had a great maney Emty Olive jars, and a 
great maney full, between decks, having took them 
out of a Spanish faluka off Allicant, and Sent her 
away again. 

Those Emty jars he eased himself in, and Corkt 
them up as well as before. So Some wear made 
pressents to friends in that Condittion, which was 
merry anuf but Vexashous. Well it was that the 
Cap" had had none in his Store-roome. 

I offen prayed by him, and offen left him Seem- 
ingly to me could not live 24 hours longer. How- 
ever we got Safe home in the River to our moorings 
at Cherry garden Stayers, and at night we lost our 
Sick man. Some thought the Devill had fetched him 
out of his hammock, others that he must be drownded. 
And Confounded we was about him, what had 
become of him, and heard noe more about him. 
The Cap” seemed concearned, but we could give 
no other Account about him; and Soe we gave him 
over for lost by Accidence. 
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Now in begining to unload a Wherry came on- 
board for a gentelman’s Corps which we had just 
under the hatchway between deck, not to the 
knoledge of any of our men on board, which Sup- 
prised us all, but the Cheafe Mate knew it. And we 
discharged our Cargoe all in good Condition, and 
remained on pay till further orders. 


Now to our lost Irishman. He arrested the Cap" 
for basely using him, and that he could not never 
be able to get his bread in any Condittion what 
soever, and Swore it was owing to the Soe un- 
mercifull Beating, or in Sea terms, floging. 

It Cost the Cap" a Cuple of Hundred pounds; 
and M?! Rice he would have Served the Same, if 
he had not kept Close. And the Dockter went out 
of the way. Rambling Jack he Excused, being 
young, in Tying his hands to the Shrouds, and the 
boatsw?. 

All this time our olive jars was as yet a Secret 
Affaire to all. 

At last our Ship was Sold to the Indie Gompaney 
for a Packett to the east Indies, and Morgin Rice,— 
if he would continue—, was to be third Mate, and 
discharged in the Cuntrey, ifthe Ship returned. And 
Rambling Jack might remain as Coxin of the Barge, 
or boate, with good bondsmen for his proceeding the 
Voage. This I would not agree to, But promised M" 
Rice I would Soon be after him if Oppertunity would 
permit, for we respected each other verey much. 
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Soe we wear all discharged, and the Ship Sold. 


Now once more about the Irishman; as you find 
he could not get Hold of M! Rice, but he matcht 
the Cap" Savearly. At last we had a full Account of 
this Villan. He was a married man, one of Dublin, 
Married to a hansome Irish woman kept by a Nobell- 
man. And He Sent this fellow to Leghorn by the 
way of France to the Emperor’s Indie Ajents theair, 
hoping to get rid of him in Soe long an absence. 

But he not Expeckting to meet her in London 
Soe unexpeckted; her help punished our Cap” by 
ye Nobell man’s interest, and he (the Irishman) not 
permited into her Company. 

Thous far you have the Account of this Villan. 
Now as to the Olive jars. 

We had all those between decks given to us; the 
Cap” had about two or three dozzen, and I beleive 
we might have had five or Tenn dozzen between six 
of us. And we Sharred them equall to each’s Sattis- 
faction. Ramblin’ Jack was best off, for I had but 
one or two Serreveranced, but the rest was bad, 
Espeshally those that wear Sold to people, which 
Afforded good mirth. 

And now I am discharged and out of pay, and 
got to my Unkle’s home once moore; Sailing this 
Tenn Months for litle or Nothing as being so 
Expensive a Voage. 

Soe I give the Reader a Small Cattolog of my 
being at home, till I be Shipt againe. 
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I now took my land Tacks on board after I was 
discharged and the Ship delivered up to the Indie 
Company with all that was under my care of 
Gunner’s Stores, and the proper invoice of the 
Ship’s Stoars as I was Clear. 

I put my Chest & beding to my good old Mate’s 
Wife’s house, of the first Marchant Ship I went to 
Sea in to Bilboa; and J agreed for a Chamber, as 
my Aunt wheair my Unkle lived, was an od Tem- 
pered woman for me to live with. I gave twelve 
pence p® week for the chamber, and had my Vittells 
at Cap" Saunders, the old Gentelman I mentioned 
in my Ninth Memorandum, tll I was Shipt againe. 
And Soe I youst to put his Wearhousies in order, 
and take an Inventorey of what was in them, and 
goe a Sundays and See my Unkle at Hogsden Square, 
and Sometimes to ’Change as I liked, or anywear 
I thought proper. 

Soe the old Gentelman got some Marchants at 
London to be Concearned in a fine Ship for his 
Son to Use in the Levant Trade to Zant for Currants; 
which was bought & called the ‘Zant Friggate.’ 

Hear I Shall end my being on Shoar, and proceed 
to my New Voage’s Adventors. 


The Eleventh Memorandum. 
The ‘Zant Frigate’ was bought, and Rambling 


Jack immeadyatly put on board to the Mortification 
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of the Ship-keaper; as Severall things was put up 
to Carry off,—Sundrys in bags. And the old man 
wanted me to goe to bed; but I would not till I 
had nailed up the fore-Castle-head doar, and gun- 
Rhoome ports lashed in. 

This made the old man raving mad, that he was 
for fighting me or drive me out of the Ship. He 
was old and decriped, and to drub the old fellow 
would not have been agreeable; but J would have 
to watch all Night. However he hit the right Name 
and called me a ‘Ramblin’ Son of a bitch’; and I 
Called him ‘a Rite old rober of Ships.’ As was his 
Usall way by all I heard Afterwards, and found 
by the bags as he wanted; which I never gave him 
againe, but Served for mySelf. And if he made any 
more demands, I would tell the owners what was 
in the bags to Carry off. Soe that ended. 

Now the next day Came on board old Cap” 
Saunders & three owners moore with his Son, 
Robert Saunders, to Command the Ship; and that 
I was to be Second mate and take Charge of the 
Ship till the Cheafe Mate was Shiped. And as the 
Cap? and I was much about an Age, they would 
get a good Sollid man who was aquainted up the 
Levant. As they did; an old man who had been in 
Small Vessells Lodgeing from Venus up the Arches. 

And we Entered a Gunner, Boatswain, Cook & 
four quarter-Masters. She was a fine, Rhoomily, 
frigate Built Ship, mounted 22 Guns, Carried 300 
Buts of Currants or moore, and thirty Hands, 
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Soe we docked, riged and began to Load for 
Maceana & Venus, & called to Mahoan with a 
fue Ordinnance Stores to deliver, what we could 
Stoe between deck of planks and other things. 

I verely beleive this was in ye Year 19 or 1720. 


We loaded and Sailed for Gravesend, and in all 
on board thirty hands with Officers included. This 
was on or about Octtober we Sailed, and arrived 
at Gibaraltar in about a Month, and Wattered and 
Sailed for Moahoan. But if the Ordinance had 
knowed we had Ordinnance Stoares on board, they 
would have took it out, as they was much in want 
theair. 

On or about three weeks we got to Moahoan & 
Discharged all that was for that place. 

Hear we had a wrangell with our men by means 
of a Negro afore the Mast; which bred a Mutiney 
that we had too many Officers, and that the work 
was too hard, and what not. He was a free Negro, 
married at Deptford; soe the Cap" put him on- 
board a man-of-Warr, and Shipt a good Veneshan 
seaman, a quiate fellow. And we Sailed out for the 
Vear of Maceana. 

Nothing remarkable worth mention in our pass- 
age, only off the Burning Island, Mungebell, 
almost Sufficated us in a Still, Calme night. For 
my part the dockter Saved me in pirtickular, as I 
was almost gone by ye Smell of the Sulpher. But 
we got hear in 14 or 15 days and unlivered, and 
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Sailed for Venus. We had a good passage up the 
Gulph to a place called Roevingoe, wheair we took a 
pilote in for Venus; but Contrary winds @ hard 
gales drove us back to Rovingoe. Wheair a Veneashan 
man-of-Warr of forty Guns now lay. 

We was what they call a “Letter of Mark’!; soe we 
hoisted a Jack Ensine and pennant. 

The Veneshan Commandant—as they call them 
—, Sent his fluker? on board to Demand us to 
Sallute them; but our Cap" would not, without 
they would give gun for gun. Which they would 
not. 

Soe he sent word he would force us. Soe we cleared 
Ship in order to ingage him, as they was under 
quarenteen at this time. But when they Saw us in 
Earnest, they sent to us that out of Respeckt to 
theair Doge, we ought to Sallute them. Our Cap? 
made Answer as before—‘Gun for Gun,’—as he 
represented one of his Maj” Ships of King George, 
and his proper Collers flying. 

Soe they agreed apon Honor. We fired 21 Guns; 
they Answered, and we got redy againe. But the 
Commandant begged to Excuse any more, as he 
could not Answer such Sallutes, and came himself to 
Compliment our Cap" under our Starn, as he could 
not come on board. 

And our Cap" out barge, and waited on him 
under the Starn, a little off one another. To which 
the Commandant offered of his Mistrisis out of his 


1 I.e., Privateer.—w. C. B. T. 2 Falucca. 
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boate to our Cap"; as he had two fine young wemin. 
One was a Greek girl, as fine a Creator as ever I 
saw. 

They went on Shoar together our Cap” and him; 
and I steered the barge, but kept at a distance one 
of another, as he had a guard, or Doge’s Officer, 
to observe noe Communication with one another. 

Soe the next morning was fair weather; and we 
Sailed, and left the man-of-warr in the harbor, 
and the day following went over Mollomoako 
barr, and Ankored off Mollomoako Town on that 
Island. 

As for this Citty, as I tould you in my Seventh 
Memorandum, I was not able to give a pirtickular 
account, it being beyond my Capasity. Soe Pll 
write noe moore of this Citty. 

We unloaded, and an unhappy Accident happened 
hear. The Cap” having took me to Venus City to 
dine at the facktorey, and after dinner taking a 
walk to St Mark’s parrade, a Cursed Lad with the 
Smallpox came green out with them right to him. 
And he being Shocked, took boate directly, a 
Gundiloe, down to Mollomoakoe. Directly he was 
on board he took to his Cabin, and Never came out 
moore. 

But nothing appcared for three weeks or moore, 
and M" Busby, the 1st Mate, went to the facktorey 
and Ackted for him, as he ordered. 

Soe it was agreed to Load the Ship Soe fast as 


possabile with Buts @ But Staves, heading for 
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Zant, and to take in a Rowling! Stone to Steave? 
Vallaneys,® or acorns for Dye, at Smirna for 
Civitavack,4 a sea-port of the Pope’s. 

Soe we loaded with all haste, and Sailed for Zant, 
and a good passage of Six days. Hear my Coussen, 
the Cap" began to Complain much; and the Dockter 
said it was all the Simtoms of the Smallpox. And 
he said it would goe hard with him; for ifit should be 
Soe, he would not live, he was Shure. 

We Sailed for the Boak of Sivi,5 and Soe for the 
Archis of Pelligoe. And he was taken down just as 
we Entered the Archis, to all of our Ship’s Com- 
paney’s grief; for he was a good-natured, agreable 
young Gentelman. His los proved my Utter Ruin 
to this day of my life; which gave me a Constant 
roving mind ever afterward from when he was just 
buried. 


After we got the Length of the-Island Schiro® 
and made Miteleane’ Island, he was broake out 
vastly full, but talked and Conversed verey Senca- 
bile. But he always Said he Should dye, he was well 
Ashured; and he hoped God would forgive him for 
his youthfull Sins, and his father not to keep a thing 


1 A roller of stone used to pack the cargo down tightly. 

2 To load. 

3 Valonia; the commercial name for the acorn of the holm-oak, 
which is used extensively in dyeing and tanning. 

4 Civita Vecchia, 38 miles N.W. of Rome. 

5 Unknown. 

§ Scyros. 


? Mitylene, or Lesbos. 
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in mind against him, as he was innocent, though 
Cost his father upward of a thousand pound to 
Save his life. 

Soe fe Sent for the Cheafe Mate, Rambleing Jack 
2nd mate, and the Dockter into his State Rhoome, 
and desiared we would be wittnes to all he Said to 
his Coussen, Rambling Jack, for him to tell his 
father and Sister the Truth, they to be Witnes to 
what he told me, if Required. 

Soe he began thus:— 

‘Coussen Jack. If please god to Spaire your life 
to goe home in the “Zant Frigate,’ Remember 
what I tell you. You dutles have heard Something 
of it, but Pll tell you all the truth, and I Shall dye 
quiatly.’ 

‘Soe, M! Busby, get the Ship to Smirna Soe Soon 
as possabile, that I may be buried in the facktorey. 
It will be the last Charge my father will be at for 
me.’ 

‘I am going on. You know, Rambling Jack, I 
was in the “Ruby’’! as Second mate with Coussen 
Martin; and at Leghorn I was always in one of the 
factorey’s housies to Learne Marchant Accounts 
wile the Ship was loading. My father wroate me 
of you comming out in the “Goodfellow”? with 
Cozzen Jacob. I unfortenatly must goe to See:the 
grand prossesion of Corpos Christi to Madam Hep 
Hatly’s- with three Gentelmen.—Elsce god forgive 
them for Lying, as they must dye hard, if they Stand 


1 See page 102. 2 See page 119. 
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it out.—But tell them, if you See Leghorn, that they 
did not doe justice, but fo Send the Truth in writting 
to my father.’ 

‘We was a good maney in the Chamber, looking 
out the window; but a pipe was hove down on the 
Host, and a great hurry insued in our Chamber. 
I, not thinking mySelf was the parson judged to 
doe it, gave me noe concearn; but was taken directly, 
and Carried to the Castle of the port Entrance, 
and put down in a dungon Some feet down. Where 
provision was Lowered down to me, till the factorey 
with much adoe could get permitance for me to 
be got up. My dog and my Munkey were my only 
Company.’ 

‘My poor Father got Admittance to his Maj” 
King George; and orders was Sent to Cap® Scot! 
to demmand me out or Compell them by force, 
and I was to Swear by the Holy Avengelis that I 
was Innocent before the Factory @ Cap? Scot. 
Which I, being innocent, did Safely and Sincear; 
though all the Companey knew it. But theair was 
Some Irish in the Company, as did know who did 
it, but whoe I know not.’ 

‘Soe, Jack, beware of Irish Companey in those 
parts, though theair is good and bad of them. But 
never trust aney; always mind your poor Coussen 
now going to leave you.’ 

‘This, gentelmen, mind what I have Said. Give 
my duty to my father, Love to my Sister, and, 
1 Captain of H.M.S. Dragon. See page 134. 
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Jack, to Mis West. But tell my father not of Mis 
West.’ 


M" Busby left the Cabin, and went up on deck, 
and Came down with joy, for he Saw Cape Calla- 
bern, the Enterance of the Gulph of Smirna, which 
gave Sattisfaction to our poor Cap”. 

But now in 24 hours we got Near the Cape and 
Enterance of the Gulp. But the winds blowing down 
the Gulph and hard, we was forced to bearaway for 
‘Forgie de neuf,’ as the french map calls it; and we 
Entered between Two Islands to ease the Cap” of 
the Ship’s tomblin’ and Rowling Soe hard. But 
when Entered the two, 'noe ground in Seventy fathom, 
Soe Shot out againe to ye W. ward; and happened 
a good oppining for us, noe foul ground nor Rocks. 
Then we ran into a Small bay, Called ‘George 
Marie,’ wheair we lay in a Lew place, as the winds 
blew hard at S. G S.E. by S. To the best of my 
Rememberance we /ay in about 8 or 10 fathoms, 
Clear Saundy ground. 

I went on Shoar to buy what my poor Coussen 
could eat, or make use of; but nothing to be had, 
not a fowle, only Sheep, and they wear large. But 
Such Sevility and behaivior from what we call 
Turks; of farmers, or the Dutch Boars and Italyan 
Payseans noe part of Europe could be like for 
Civelity and Useages. Nor nothing to be called 
more Christian than this turk, more than I have 
since seen by any farmer in England in my Life. 
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The Ittalyan Sailor I told you of, Entered at 
Mohoan, was Lingquister. And the turk farmer Sold 
us a Sheep, and Sent Miles for fowls, and could get 
but four little pullits. Thus far I never Saw the 
Likes. 


The weather altering in 24 hours, we put to Sea 
againe, and got into the Gulph near Jackamos 
Castle just as my poor Coussen dyed, before let 
goe our Ankor, to my Utter Los ever of Knoledge 
in Marchant’s Accounts or Real Study to perfer- 
ment. Or I should have made a great figor in the 
world, as he Loved me as a Brother, to his Sinceare 
Affecktions, promising me a Ship Soe Soon as he 
had got me aquainted with Marchants Accounts, 
and theair Companeys to instruckt me. 

Thus the Weale of Life is in all men, when Youth 
loose theair parrents and Sincear relations. To 
Expres my unfortinate Life now gives me grief to 
my Soal at this Age;—1768—. 68 Years of 
Age. 


Now to proceed further, as he was dead, zt was 
the Cheef mate’s property to Ackt as Gap" and goe 
on Shoar to the facktorey at Smirna; which the 
next morning he did. And I remember one, M! 
Allen, a marchant among them, I was told, Askt 
old Busby if he had not a relation on board, and 
what age. To which he Answered, ‘Yes.’ 

He, M" Allen, Said:— 
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“We must put him in Cap.’ 

But the old Scunderell replicd he was a Rambling 
young fellow, and would not Answer the owner’s 
Interest. M! Allen’s Answer was. 

“You was Shipt as Nurse—as the Common way 
of Saying—, and allowed £4 p® Month and a 
Sarvant. Why not Soe to this young man, Cap? 
Saunder’s Coussen? You may doe as you will, but 
my oppinyon you had better doe the Same.’ 

This was told me from one of the facktorey’s 
Clarks. However, Busby proceeded as Cap", and 
I Chefe Mate. And the order of the Cap” Burrall 
to be carried on Shoar, and Evereything grand & 
Genteel. 

Soe the next day he was put in a leding Coffin and 
another of Elm; and at 8 a Clock in the morning 
his Corps was put in the boate. And Twenty 
Minute Guns fired rather longer, appon the account 
that it was Soe far to Come to Smirna Town. And 
all the English-Smirna Ships Began after a signal 
from the boat, with the Corps, M" Busby and me 
and the dockter in the Boate, which really was 
Mollincholey to See. 


However I heard the Caravan for Indie was 
fitting out with all Speed. I was Used with all 
Respeckt by the facktorey, but moore than Common 
by M" Allen. And he Asked me on Shoar to dinner 
the next day if possabile, as our Supperincargoe, a 


french man, was to goe with us to load at Sydwick 
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about fifty miles Wst of Smirna, and about thirty 
Leagues round Cape Calebern. 

I, overnight, told my mind to the Cooper, then 
made Second Mate in my Rhoome by Mr” Busby. 
He was a Judas Villian, not Church nor Pres- 
betearyan, but had been a Villan in a play-house, 
Loved a hoar in private, and always prayed he 
might not be poxed before he meddeled with them. 
Soe we wear all at a loss to know him. 

But, however, next day at my going on Shoar I 
would not return againe, but get if possabile to goe 
to India with the Caravan, and if possabile meat 
with my old Friend, M" Rice; as I told you in my 
last. But Soe soon as dinner was over,—just as I 
wanted to get a little out of the factorey—, that 
Damned old Busby was close to my heals, with the 
french Superinkargoe, to goe off to Saile. 

That Villan, the then Second mate revealed all 
over night to old Busby. Soe Rambin’ Jack was 
betrayed, not knowingly, or else would got Clean 
off. 


Now TIl leave off Sorrow, and goe on with Mirth 
on my further adventors; as you’l See what passes 
with our french Superincargoe and me merry making 
to put off Sorrow. 

After Breaking ground from Jackomoe’s Castell, 
the next day an Invintorey of the deceased Cap? 
Saunder’s things of all Species was taken. The 
Damned Cooper made Second Mate by Busby was 
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Ship’s Steward, and you may be shure knulige in 
Wine, Brandy etc, and anuf Cloaths Sold to the 
Mast. The 2nd Matte had the prefference. Soe it 
was Sold, G bought againe by Busby. 

Soe theair is the old Saying—‘Nothing new on 
Earth or Sea.’ Thus far the game went on Busby’s 
Side; though I must needs Say Carried well anuf 
with Complisance to me. 

And Soe Pll goe on noe moore on him, but leave 
off all, and proceed other ways. 

Now you Remember we had a french Superin- 
cargoe to Sadgisick. And we arrived in about five 
days theair, and Ankored and moored, and hove out 
our ballis by Night in order to Load. 

This old man Supperencargoe was born in Mer- 
celous,! on or about 70 Years of Age, a well-looking 
gentelman-like man, Sung a good Song, danced 
a Minuet as well as if fifteen Years of Age. And 
Everey morning called me out of my Cabin till I 
Used to be Vexxed. 

But old Cap" Busby perswaded him to put me 
out of the hip, or molincholy. 

One evening at Supper the old man, the Supper- 
incargoe, was verey merry and in a high Spirit, and 
told me all English men wear fools. To which I 
Seemed to resent, and insisted he Should Clear his 
Saying. 

Soe he began in Broaking English, that he would 
prove it. Soe he began thus:— 


1 Marseilles. 
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‘When I Come home to my house, my Wife pull 
off my Wig, my Daughter pull off my Coate and 
bring me my Cep and gownd. My Sarvant bring 
my Slippers and pipe and Tobacco. And I Set me 
down in an Arm/’d Chair.’ 

“Will you, M!" Rambeling Jack, have my 
Daughter?’ 

‘Dam your daughter,’ said I. 

‘Noe! Be gaddy! Noe English foole shall have her.’ 

‘Soe now, he continued, Some Gentelman knock at 
my doar. The maid goe to the doar.—Is M? or 
Monsiear at home? Yes.—I hear. I tell him Walk 
in. My Wife come in verey Complasante.— What 
wine will you please to have? A Clean pipe for my 
friend and a bottle of wine, and Clean glases.—My 
Wife goe out. My friend and I talk. In Come my 
Wife in an hour or two.—What will you please to 
have for Supper for Monsiear and you?—I say.— 
A fowle frigasead Genteal and a grand Sallat.—’ 

‘My Wife goe out; the maid come in.—What time 
will you please to have your Supper?—I Say Such 
an hour or half moore. My Daughter come in.— 
What Wines will you please to have? Red or white, 
or what Sanguerey how done?—’ 

‘All this is good, is it not, Monsiear Rambell ?’ 

‘When my Supper Come in, my friend and I 
Bles god for it, and Soe begin to eat. Noe Women 
nor noe-body to bow-wou as the English women do. 
Noe, be gad! never Speak, but a bed and then 
Obliging.’ 
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‘But the Englishmen are fools. The wife’s Chatter- 
Chatter makes the man one Ass.’ 


‘Englateara on boan paradeasoe 
for La Doana. 
Deaviloe for on Cauvalloe.’ 


In Short I thought the old man’s just remarks to 
be True; and Since have found it and proved it to 
be soe by Ockular demonstrashon in Marridges and 
familys, and by porters being unmercifull to horses, 
as most Common men and Sarvants are. A verey 
just remark of English men. 

Thus far Ended our Conversation. 


And now began a doleful Misfortin. The plage 
took in the town before we was half loaded; and our 
docktor perswaded us all to be Blooded and Vomited 
directly. Which we Consented. And old Busby 
Shut himself up in his Cabin, if in case it Should 
happin on board; but we all went through our 
opperashon well, and in good helth afterwards. 

And a great man, a Turk, came on board un- 
known under our Dockter’s Advise, and went 
through the Same as we did, and did well and gave 
the dockter a hansom present. And he went on Shoar 
by Night unseen by the inhabitants; as a Second 
means by Christians is not allowed by them. 

It was dismall to behold how they carried the 
dead out of Town, which hendered us considerable 
in loading; as we was near a Month loading, and 
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then put our Superincargoe on Shoar, and got out 
the harbor. We made Saile to the Westward down 
the Arches, through many Islands; and plesant 
sailing as was fair weather, and a good passage to 
ye Island of Sisily. We Atemted to goe through the 
Vear,? but could not make it, for the Currant 
Setting Strong to ye Sard, and Blowing Hard 
Northerly. Soe bore away to ye Southward through 
the Channell of Malta Round the Island and up to 
the Norward by Trapaney,? and got round to 
Cevitavacha in Twelve or 14 days. 

Wheair we lay 30 days Curenteen, and kept un- 
loading into Vessels, which went to the Tyber up to 
Roome. 

Our Cargoe of Vallanie was Steved Soe ferm, as 
we was forced to break it open with Iron-Crows. 

But, however, our old Cap" Busby was diligent 
in discharging the Ship’s Cargoe in hopes to have 
done it before our Currenteen was out,—as he did 
Near 6 or 8 days—, and to Saile to Trapany to 
Load Salt for Venus. But our fellows of Sailors & 
Officers Most Concearned in a Mutiney to over- 
Sett the Cap?” Intentions. 

His favoritt, the 2nd Mate, was Ringlader, and 
would have all theair wages,—it being a Second 
delivering port—, and would not doe a Stroak of 
work, nor wash or Clean the Ship. 

Soe we threttened blows; but they told us if we 


2 Via, or Straits of Messina. 
2 Trapani, a sea-port on the N.W. extremity of Sicily. 
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Struck one man, over-board we Should all goe. 
However we found a near half of us was for Trapaney; 
and the old Gap" Promised them any money or 
theair full wages at Trapeney, as hear was noe 
Consill, nor he knew not how to get money without 
writting to Leghorn. And that he would have to pay 
Extronerey for that; and a great los to the owners as 
well as the Los of theair old Cap", which he beged 
they would consider. But all to noe purpos. 

Then he beged they would unbend the Sailes, 
and ballis the Ship, and Strike yards and Topmasts 
that the Ship might not over-Sett. With much 
adoe this was Consented by Some of the fellows of 
Sence and Reason. 

However our Cap” went on Shoar to take advice 
of a Sub-Concill, a native of the City and Shop- 
keeper at the prodick! house. He came on board,— 
an old fellow could hardly hear with his ears what 
you said—, and Showed his parchment, what he was 
Vice-Concill under the Concill of Leghorn, and our 
King’s Arms on it. But as to money he had none, 
nor could not without writting to Leghorn; this 
would detaine us Tenn days at furthist, and then he 
must goe to Room for it. 

This made our old man mad; then he wanted to 
know how we must Ballis our Ship. His Answer was, 
he must get leave and Carts to bring down old 
ruins of houses as theair was anuf, it being an old 

1 Pratique-house, the place where merchandise could be cleared 


when the quarantine was lifted. 
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Citty in former Ages, and that it would Cost a great 
deale to Ballas Such a great Ship. 
Thus far from our English consill. 


You must Needs think old Busby was really 
troubled, and came on board and revealed to me his 
Troubells & what a damned Villian the 2nd Mate 
was in ringleading the fellows. 

Thus farr Cap" Busby reavealed to me. I then 
observed that the Govener of the Castle Seamed to 
promise him his Assistance, in what he could be of 
any Servis, when he came off to know who we was, 
and that he Seamed a good Sort of a Gentelman 
though an Irishman, and abroad, and that he was 
the pope’s Govener and not a Common fellow.— 
For the Irish Gentelmen are good, kind, huemain, 
worthy men, and not pretend gentelmen as are the 
generality of the Common Rambelers. 

He took my advise and beleived I had Struck the 
right Naile in the head, and went with his boate to 
a Bridge which came into the watter near the Castle, 
and Rambling Jack with him, which put our 
people in great fear what we was going about. 

The Captain Spoake in Italyan to ye Centry of 
the port Gate to beg to Speake with the Govener. 
Which he readely came in a poelite, hansom manner 
and welcom’d him, and if he could be any Servis. 

To which M" Busby Complimented him, and 
Sorry he made Soe free; to which his Answer was, 
it was duty to Serve any Cuntry man, or any of his 
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Majesty’s, King George’s, Subjects, and if he 
pleased to Command him his purse was at his 
Servis. 

This made our old man prick up his ears like a 
young Colt. So the old man began:— 

‘Sir, Your Name, Sir, I am unaquanited with, but 
I want to Know how I Shall get my Ship Ballisted, 
as my Cargoe is all out, and my guns and everey- 
thing down, and J fear a Gust of wind will over-Set 
her,’ 

The Govener made him Answer, he always had 
those advisies made him, and he would order wheair 
he might load his long boate with Tollerable good 
Stones, and Send them in the morning the outside 
of the Mould near the Castle. And he might have 
Tenn boate Loads or more, he beleived. And what 
other Commands to Serve him he would always be 
ready; and he took his Leave desiaring the Cap" 
to daily Come to the bridg, and he would wait of 
him till his quaranteen was out. 

The old Cap" and Ramblin’ Jack thankt him; 
which he beged we would come to morrow in the 
Afternoon theair with our guard in the boate. And 
he would have his boate, and have Coffee or Tea, 
as we liked. 

This gave great Spirits to Busby. 


Now to our returning on board. As we left our 
people in a Consternation, M" Busby made a Speech 
from the barrakadoe thus:— 
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‘Gentlemen! My Cargoe is out, and our Ship 
wants ballasting. Will you ballas her, or noe? Your 
Answer I insist on immeadyatly.’ 

To which they Answered:— 

‘Will you pay us our Second delivering port 
money?’ 

To which the old man replyed:— 

‘My Ship is not out and Safe till Ballased; and 
the dispute is to be Setteled. Beware what you are 
about. Ramblin’ Jack; set down in the journall 
all I have said now to them, and from day to day the 
pirtickulars.’ 

Soe they came in an hour afterward all of a mind, 
and Consented to Ballis the Ship, and unbend the 
Salles, Strike Yards and Topmasts, fill watter- 
Casks in the hold, and doe duty Consimable? till the 
quarranteen was out, and have theair money and 
proceed the Voage. This gave a little Sattisfaction 
but hurted our Voage to Trappeney to the los of 
the owners. 

Now all Seemed quiate, and they went on in 
Ballasing at Tide Time, unbending Sailes and what 
was Nessicerey till the quarranteen was out in a 
fue days and took proddick,? or as we call it in 
England, the time being up and properly admitted 
to goe on Shoar. When Mr Busby went and was 
admitted, our fellows left the boate; and Soe all 


1 Undefinable. 
2 Pratique, or a clean bill of health at the end of a period of 
quarantine. 
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the rest on board did the Same, and would not come 
on board without theair money. And we Seemed as 
if noebody belonged to us, for those that was willing 
turned on theair Side. Soe the old Saying—‘One 
Scaley Sheep Spoiles a hole flock.’ 


I must imforme you of the Govener’s of the Castle 
good behavior. As the Cap" According to promise 
waited daily on him, and drank Coffee in our 
boate with him till the quaranteen was Expiared. 
And then he Came on board; and our Cap" Showed 
him great Respeckt in Sallutting him with 11 Guns 
at his comming on board, with Jack Ainshent! & 
pennant Flying, quarter? Cloath, etc, verey grand. 
He taking M" Busby and Rambling Jack by the 
Hand, offering his Assistance to his Utmost. 

M? Busby gave him a detaile of his Misfortins, 
the behaveyor of his men, and if he could make them 
all come on board. His Answer was it could not be 
in his power without theair was a proper English 
Consell theair to State the Case, and then Send to 
Rhoome for his Holynes, the pope’s, orders in those 
Cases. 

But he replyed English Sailors was unhappy 
fellows when abroad; as he knew abondance of those 
grievances in that verey port, Since he had been 
govener of that Castle, And he could not releaive 
the Cap™. 


1 Ansent, a corruption of ensign. Shakespeare. 
2 This might mean a carpet laid on the quarter-deck, or an awning 
spread over it. 
162 


RAMBLIN’ JACK 


—It was near forty years he had been theair, 
and upward Twenty Govener—. 

But if the fellows would be content with two 
Months’ pay, he would deposet ye money, only a 
Bill, on Such a one, a Marcht at Leghorn. But all 
would not Sattisfie our fellows. 

Soe we lay for orders from Leghorn, what to doe 
or for money. 


This verey Introm! the Pretender wroate the 
Govener a Letter.—The Goevener’s Name was 
Occoner, a Gentelman of an Ainshent family of 
Irland; which his father lost his Estates in King 
James’ time. And Since I have heard, this M" 
Occoner, Govener, was restoared it, by his goodness 
to all English Ships he aided and Assisted in Troubell 
in that place for forty Years, by evereybodys 
Sineing a parchment-rowl of his goodnes. As we 
did the Same. 

But to Come about to our Story; M! Occoner told 
us the Shavelear,? King James grd, would be theair 
in a Cuple of days, and his queen with him, 
and reside in the Castle for the Benefett of the 
Air. 

We had about tenn of us remaining on board, 
Soe we got the Ship all in good order, Mounted all 
our Guns, and loaded them all and primed them. 
In the morning of the Second day he came as 
Expected, with Guards, horse and foot, Noebility 


1 Interim. 3 Chevalier, 


163 


RAMBLIN’ JACK 


& Gentelmen, & in Short lookt as if he had been a 
King. 

At his comming out the Citty gate we fired a 
Royall Sallute, 21 Guns; to which I was vexed, 
and told M" Busby his Compliment was not proper. 

His Answer was, when we was in Rhoome, we must 
doe as Roome did; and how did he know weather he 
was not our King or a Warmming-pan King. He 
lipsed much, and made his Answer Merry anuf. 

However Govenor Occonner was not backward 
to represent old M! Busby to King James grd, as 
he was called by him. And Mt Occoner made a 
present with a hansome cask of wine to M" Busby, 
and one to all our Officers then on board, and one 
to the men; as we was but four officers, Ramblin’ 
Jack, dockter, Carpenter & Gunner. 

‘Now,’ Saith old Busby, ‘What need we to care 
who the Devill he is? You must always hold a 
Candle to the devill Abroad. As the old woman 
Lightining a lamp to a Saint in a Church said when 
a Sailor ask what she was doing—lightining a Candle 
to the Virgin Marey—. The fellow replyed she was 
lighting a Lamp to ye Devill. She Answered, it 
was good to have a friend in hell.’ 

Thus was the old man’s Storry for Comparison. 


Now the Dockter and I askt M" Busby if he could 
not get us leave to see the pertender, as he had paid 
his Compliments, and we were told hansomly 
rewarded, but we could never learn. Soc he got 
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M" Occoner for to get us Liberty; and we dressed 
ourSelves, and went in the Castle. 

Severall Gentelmen was permited that Afternoon 
to pas through a grand Haul, as he and his queen 
was at the upper end, none but them Two, he 
Standing and She Setting. But we was to follow 
the Gentelmen and make lowe bows, Entering in 
a doar and goe out opposite of an other. 

I, for my part, Looked Ernestly at him. He was a 
tall, Slight, Comly man with Nose anuf, but verey 
parsonly! to look at. She was a fine,? Buetifull 
woman, I think as Ever I beheld Since or before. 

Soe M" Oconer past through with us, and Askt 
us how we liked the King. We Extoled him and 
Shee. He ordered an Officer to Show us the Castle; 
and a little while afterward theair prayer Bell was 
rung, and we went in once againe to the Chappell, 
and had a Sight moore, and went out the Castle 
with Multitudes of Compliments for the favour we 
received. And Soe on board. 


Now old M! Busby was verey great with an Irish 
preast, one old Carry, a true preast Suittabille for 
old Busby, for he would drink, Swear, hoar, play 
at Back gammon, and Set up late. 

This was aggreable to old Busby; which one 
Evening drinking & the dockter with us, Old 
Busby told old Carry Rambling Jack was in love. 


1 Personable. 
2 Princess Sobieski, grand-daughter of the King of Poland. 
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The old man Answered a hoar was the best Medcin 
to cure it:— 

‘And if you and he will come on Shoar to morrow 
to me after prayers, [ll gett each of you one comely 
girl. Pll Ashure you and Clean. But let not this 
be knone; it is all under the Rose. For you must 
know in Confesing the Girls, I hear all theair 
intreages and young men. It would Acktaley 
fritten a man to hear Such Wild Acktions. But you 
must Say nothing, Gentelmen, for I Should be 
turned on board a Galley, if knone what I tell you.’ 

I would nott pen what he told us, I think worse 
than the Earl of Rochester’s! Book mentions. 


And the next day we went on Shoar according to 
promis, and waited his Comming out the Church. 
And he came on the parrade and Showed us a 
Shop, As we was to goe up-Stayers. 

‘M" Busby, you Speake tolerable Ittalian, make 
Excuse you thought theair was Shops up Staires 
as well as down. [ll warrant you they’ll ask you 
to Sit down, for her husband has gone to Roome for 
a Month. And theair is a fine young Girl for 
Ramblin’ Jack. Soe, good morrow, I’ll be on board 
in the Afternoon and Sup with you, my Cuntry men.’ 


1 John Wilmot, Earl of Rochester, a dissipated nobleman of 
Charles 2nd’s time, whose profligacy was so unbounded that he was 
even forbidden the presence of the ‘Merrie Monarch.’ His associates 
were Geo. Villiers, 2nd Duke of Buckingham, Chas. Sackville, Duke 
of Dorset, Sir Chas. Sedley & Hy. Sackville. He published numerous 
poetical works which were talented but obscene. He died, completely 
worn out, in his early thirties. 
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Just as he Said, evereything Answered to our 
dessiar, and we dined and tarried till four a Clock, 
and went on board Sattisfied to our hart’s Content, 
and Everey day payed a Vissit. And they bought us 
what Nessicerly we wanted—[a page of the MS. is 
missing. The journal continues after their arrival 
at the Island of Zante]—is cut down in Vast large 
Staulks, I may Say bunches?! of 7 or 8, or what I 
know, 14 pounds Weight or moore, and layed on a 
Rising ground of hot, fine Sand opposite the Sun. 
Soe tending of it, turning the bunches as we doe 
hay till towards the Evening putting them in litle 
piles and Covered by Night. 

But, however, old Busbey would take a nap by 
them, they Smelling Soe Sweat. And down we lay, 
not minding, under a mulberey Tree, and in our 
White Waskots and briches & white Stockings of 
Silk. But when we waked we was alover of a Calli- 
koe? Culler; old Busby Swearing it was my fault, 
and I told him it was his by perswading me to Sleep 
theair. Soe went to Zant Town like Mery Androws 
on a Stage. 

Thus far ended our journey. 


Wee was hansomely received by the Concill and 
M: Hayward’; and the Sarvant gave a pirtickular 
account of our goodnes to them and the Cattell, 


1 This evidently is a description of the drying of the currants. 
8 In U.S.A. calico is a printed, spotted, coloured cloth. 
3 Mr. Haywood was nephew to Consul Paul, and brother to Captain 
Haywood of the Samuell; sec page 92. 
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that the old Concill told us we Should always be 
welcome to take a toar of an Evening to his Seat to 
drink a glas of his wine. As he was imformed by the 
Sarvant we was not mad Sailors in riding. 

This old Busby Smiled at, and over-joyed at the 
invitashon, and readyly Excepted to ride to morrow 
evening to See the Vintage of fruit drying to his 
Comfort to Loade home, as we boath did Except 
and offen Spent Evenings. 


Now in our Laying hear, corn was Scarce and 
dear, and how to get any was theair Cry. Soe old 
Busby drawed me into a Scrape, as Rambeling Jack 
was Seldom out of one or another. 

Soe he perswaded me to goc in a Tattan! to the 
Morreyoea? to a place about Cape dell Pape. Theair 
the Cargoe of Corn was redy, and we would load zt 
in at farthist. And with a proper pas? to proteck 
English Collours, as it belonged to the Concill, in 
case we Should meet with a Turk’s roaver; which 
Seldom ever Seen in those Seas. And as it would 
be Something hansome in my pocket, and the 
Veneshan Sailors most could speake broakin English, 
being Molamoaka men, I Seemed not over an’ above 
to Comply. But my pocket Emtyed apace; soe 
Rambling jack was drawn into it; as it was not 


1 Tartan, or Tartane, a vessel used in the Mediterranean, fitted 
with bowsprit and one mast, and rigged with a fore-sail and a big 
lateen sail. 

2 Morea. 

3 This was at the time of the Turco-Venetian War. 
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once in Two or three Years Ever a turk to be Seen 
that way. 

Soe Set out by M" Paul’s @ M" Haywood’s desiar. 
We was not above three days getting theair. The 
Master was dilligent in getting the Cargoe. I did 
goe on Shoar once, and hansomly received, and 
would perswade me to Come once moore for part 
of a Cargoe of Currents, but my Answer was:— 

‘Let me get well home with this Cargoe.’ 

Soe hoisted English Collours everey day. We 
loaded and Sailed back again, and got near to 
Zant; but Standing to the Southward, as the Wind 
being Westerly, we Saw a Turks roever made 
towards us. 

We hoisted our English jack as we could not get 
Clear of him, he came up Soe fast. Our fellows 
would have left the Vessell, and gone away with the 
Launch to ye Island; but they found it would not 
availe. 

And they fired at us, and took me on board of 
them,—Such ill looking fellows or devills was never 
Seen. 

An Irish run-a-guard! was linggistor; and my 
Story was She was an English property, and had 
been maney years, belonged to the English facktorey 
at Venus. And that I was employed by them to 
fetch Corn only for the facktory, and not for Sale to 
the Christians, and that I left a Veneshan man-of- 
Warr yesterday which had inteligance of a turks 


1 Renegade. 
169 


RAMBLIN’ JACK 


roaver. I beleived She would be in Sight, as they 
wear Standing to ye Southward. 

Soe a good look-out was Called; and the Cap" 
ordered matches! to be put between my fingers, and 
the Master to Exknoledge we was a (Christian 
Vessell. 

I told him it was a Cruell thing to Serve English- 
men in Such a manner, and hoped if ever I came 
to an English Concill in Turkey it should be repre- 
sented to our British men-of-Warr. Soe the matchies 
was taken off, and let me goe, and ordered us to goe 
on board directly as they Saw a Saile. 

Soe we got on board and made Saile, the wind 
comming favorable, be layed up long Shoar for 
Zant bay, and her was as we call it ‘hull down.’ 
But made Such Saile after us againe as he could 
Carry. We the same; but he came up with us 
apace. 

We got Sight of our Ship, and got within gun- 
Shot of her. Which Busby got on board, and fired 
at him Smartly. In Short I was afraid he would Sink 
us, as he was soe in our wake. 

But, however, I got Safe home; and Ramblin’ 
Jack would goe noe moore. But to my unhappiness 
againe I was forced to lay Tenn days Curanteen, 
but wanted nothing to my hart’s Content only to 
be on Shoar, as I was much inamored with a Greek 
girl, most foolishly. As I Shall relate a Small matter 
of it. 


1 A twist of hemp, flax, cotton, or tow dipped in sulphur. 
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After my quaranteen was out Consull Paul and 
Mr Haywood made verey much of me; and the 
Veneashan Master and the people concearned in 
the Cargoe gave me Twenty Zeghans,! upwards of 
Ten pounds. This put Rambling Jack almost in- 
clined to goe againe. But thinking of the matches, 
and what might wors Attended, waved me off. 


Now as to my love affair. A man concarned in 
this Cargoe, gave me an invitashon to dine with 
him. He, I remember, was Called Master Antonie, 
and Spoke tolerable English; and a great maney 
thought he was a Child of old Pauls, as he resembled 
him much, And he married into a good Pisean 
family, or a Cuntry-farmor, as we call them in 
English. 

At dinner, he told me, he approved much of the 
English fashin for all the family to dine together, 
as Consill Paul always had his family to table with 
him; but theair’s was an unhapy way, first taken 
from the Spanyards. But he did not Approve of 
warlike officers, as they was Addickted to Vices im- 
proper to be at table or Gompaney of wemen. 

This he related to me just as dinner was Comming 
in, when his Wife, a fine woman, his Son, a boy of 
twelve years of Age, Spoke good English and read 
good English, and woar Cloath in our fashin, went 
to a Preast to Schoole, and a Compleate youth of his 
age. 

1 Zechin, or sequin, a Venetian gold coin worth about gs. 4d. 
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But when his two Daughters appeared in the 
parlor, or large roome hansomely Set out much 
like an English parlor, Noe Saints in it. With the 
first Sight of the Eldest daughter, I was confounded 
at her Beauty; and when I could get a glance of 
her would much inflame me, not after any Lustfull 
thought, but Something in me I conceaived more 
than ordinary. Which made me think of old Busby’s 
advise to goe a-hoaring to take off this foolish 
thinking, thoughtles way of Love. 

M: Haywood in the Evening Askt me how I was 
entertained at M! Antonie’s house; to which I told 
him ‘verey hansomly,’ and almost in an English 
manner, but one dish I could not approve of, which 
was Mackeroon! with Cheese grated on it, and 
Spoiled the goodness of it. 

He then Asked me how I liked his Wife and 
Children; to which I Extold them all. But his 
Eldest daughter was a Beauty. To which he replyed 
I had a good tast, as that was the Opinyon of most 
men ever Saw her. And Antonie was going to Send 
her up to a Nunerey at Venus, and that he would 
Send her theair in that Tattan?, that I was in; and 
if the recolta of fruit had not been Soe near ready, 
he was intended to got me to have carried her 
theair. 

This Seemed to Vex me; and he Said he wished 
that Antonie had but thought of it at our first 
Arrivall. 


1 Macaroni. 2 See page 168. 
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Thous far M" Haywoods Conversation ended; and 
I went on board that Evening full of thoughtles love. 

But the next day old busby Askt me about 
Antonie’s Entertainment, which I related as before 
and moore oppened my mind about my thoughts. 

‘Come. Come. Rambling Jack,’ Said old Busby, 
‘let us goe to old Paul’s Cuntry Seat, and his house- 
keeper theair Shall get you as Cleaver a Girl as 
Shee. To which agreed to morrow. And in the next 
morning we went on Shoar, M” Busby leaving his 
orders to ye 2nd Matte, Boats", Carpenter @ Gunner 
to make a Show in getting up Yards & Topmasts, 
mounting our Guns, and Evereything neat and Com- 
pleate. Soe our fellows of Seamen termed me, 
Rambling Jack ‘end Captain,’! as the french call 
the 1st Matte Soe. 

Soe we got a Cuple of Mules and Set out to M" 
Paul’s Cuntry Seat, he not knowing anything of it, 
Nor M" Haywood, and got theair morning with the 
old house-keeper and the old woman huging old 
busby. 

To which She was to get me a young girl, her 
Coussen, as lived about a Mile or moore off; and 
She would goe first theair and She would lock up 
old Paul’s Mistris till her return, and put the key 
where, if old Paul Should Come, he might get in, 
but noe Admittance for us to See her. All old 
Busby could not prevaile with words nor love to 
See her againe. 


1 This designation still survives aboard French vessels. 
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Soe we left the house to meet her theair in half 
an hour, and Soe road! about Seeing them house 
the fruit and got to the house of the old woman’s 
Coussen; wheair She had procured the Sister of old 
Paul’s Mistris. This had likened to have been a 
quarrell between old Busby and me. Soe Rambeling 
Jack was againe drawn almost in a priminary. 

But the old woman made all up by her fondnes on 
the old man, and ‘had dressed herself Soe well that 
theair was the Rellicks of a good face. 

And friends we was againe prissently, and made 
the day out till Night come on, joyously and Merily, 
and Entertainment verey hansomly. And upon 
Honor cost us not a farthing; but if we would Send 
them a pressent, it would be Excepted as tokens of 
friendship. But not to reveal our Secrret conversa- 
tion to noe persons living on the Island; and then 
they should take us to be true English Gentelmen. 
Soe took M” Busby’s Name down, and Rambling 
Jacks, and parted like Turtell Doves. 

And we got to town just as dark, and went on- 
board and passed a Cuple of hours with the dockter. 
And old Busby hinted my old Affair? of love in 
England, © brought it on the Carpet; but the 
dockter Approved much of M! Busby’s projections 
to take off Such Silly Noeshons, as it was Ockiler 
demonstrated by pruf that it had had good Effect 


1 Rode. 
2 As there is no previous mention of this ‘affair,’ doubtless it 
featured on one of the pages that have been cut out and destroyed. 
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on me; and when those thoughtles fits come on, to 
follow his Medcin. 
Soe a botle of wine a peaice, and Soe to bed. 


But old Busby Askt the Dockter of all the Ship’s 
proceedings; to which he gave a good Account, only 
as all Dockters of Ships, either men-of-Warr or 
Marchant Ships, are great Tell Tales, soe ye 2nd 
Matte proved a Cursed Villan as hereafter will be 
mentioned. 

In the morning Two Saile of Ships, appearing 
large, was in Sight Standing in the bay, or road, 
properly Calling zt. We was forced to tarry on board 
till they came to an Ankor; which proved to be two 
Dutch Ships came to Load Currants. 

This was bad news in Rising the price of Currants. 
Soe we went on Shoar to the Concills to dinner.— 

—You may remember in ye begining of this Ship 
in our former historey. When we came from Venus 
with our poor Cap" Saunders, we put in hear To 
deliver our Emty Buts and But Staves. We took on 
Board a Stone! to Steave our Vallaney as we went 
to Smirna, wheair our poor Cap® Dyed.— 

That time we put into Zant M" Busby, then matte, 
left all his Venter? in one Mosses, a jew Marcht at 
Zant, to the Amount of between Twenty or thirty 


1 See page 147. 

2 It was customary for ship’s officers to have an interest in the 
cargoe, but more frequently, as in this case, an officer had his own 
‘venture,’ and as a speculation would buy a few pounds worth of 
goods in one port, to dispose of at a satisfactory profit to himself in 
another. 
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pounds, being those goods would not Answer at 
Smirna. And perswaded me and all our officers to 
doe the same. Mine was about Tenn pounds, and 
all our officers to near Thirty pounds. 

Mr’ Busby praised him up for an honest, worthy 
Jew, and none like him for honesty. Soe we never 
heard from him, as we desiared he would write to 
us to Civita Vacha and order Creditt. 

Now at our Arrival hear he paid us great Com- 
pliments, and Vexed himSelf his Letter Should mis- 
carry. But Whatever we wanted from the Town, 
Wine or any provisions, to Command him or his 
Sarvants, none more ready. 

But all our things turned out poorly, which much 
Concearned him. But, however, we bitt the Biter 
in the end, as I shall relate hereafter. 

But you remember how hansomly old Concill 
Paul’s house-keeper was to us at her Cozzens in the 
Cuntry, and how we parted Soe friendly. And Busby 
said:— 

‘Ramblin’ Jack, dont let us look litle. Let’s mind 
the Cuntry girls; and we'll bite the biter. Mosses, 
he shall pay for the pressent.’ 

‘Come. Come. We will goe on Shoar, and buy 
Something or other off him worth theair exceptance, 
to about a dollar a peice or more.’ 

Soe we went on Shoar to Mosses and bought as 
we immagened would be Exceptable. M" Busby 
bought a fine Wiar,! Suitable for an old woman’s 


1 Wire frame for dressing the hair. 
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hair of her head, and verey grand it was to look at. 
I bought a neat pair of ear-Rings; which we Sent 
them, and Vastly well Excepted with maney thanks 
& Compliments; but not to faile to Sea the Pre- 
senters once moore, or elsce would be a mollincholy 
pressent to See without Seeing us once againe. As 
was returned by the Caryer, went with the pressent. 

Now you must Noate we dinned with Mosses, and 
Spent the best part of the day at his house. Soe we 
sent our pressents and had our Answer unknown to 
Mosses wheair they wear Sent. 

Soe we Askt Mosses for our Accounts, but was 
not Setteled yet, but ‘noe matter,’ he said, if we 
wanted a hundred Zequeens we might have them 
directly. 

And Soe parted and went to M" Pauls, and Spent 
the Evening, as was a good house. The Conscill 
told us he hoped noe Ships moore would come in 
till the Commandant came from Venus, and the 
price was Setteled p* Cwt on the Vintage; as it was 
almost time for to Settele, as the fruit was almost 
ready to Cask. 

Soe we Spent the Evening and went on board our 
Ship, looking like an English man-of-warr, as we 
roade with our Collours flying everey day, when the 
Conseill hoisted his on Shoar, in Complisance to 
him. As the Dutch factorey did the Same, when 
theair Ships arrived. 

Now Concill Paul gave a Compliment to Cap" 
Busby at dinner. He had a mind to take a toar round 
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the Bay in his boate, as he Youst to once a year, and 
call on board him @ take a glas of wine. M" Busby 
beged he would honor him to dine on board, and 
all the family, and he would man all his boats to 
Carry them round the bay. And when the dinner 
was Ready, it was to be put all in the long boate 
with Tabells, Seats and a Covering; and the two 
boates to towe us round as we dined, and his flucker! 
to attend if Occashon. 

Soe agreed. 

Old Busby and Rambling Jack went out just affter 
dinner in a Confounded hurry; and we Consulted 
about it. I took boate on board, and old Busby 
told me:— 

‘By god! Mosses Shall pay for all the hole Treet.’ 

And Soe we parted. And when I got on board, 
set all hands to work, Cleaning, Scraping and fixing 
the long boate and boats. Cook getting evereything, 
dockter putting down evereything; it was remark- 
able how it was to be ordered, as he was a good 
katerror in Such things. In the Evening Cap" Busby 
came on board in good Season to order how he 
would have it, and much Approved the dockter’s 
projection. 

And M? Busby had got a fine cook from the Shoar 
to dres evereything in the manner would please the 
Conseill and M! Haywood and family. As theair 
was the Concill, M! Haywood, Two of the Concill’s 
Sons and his Daughter, Mis Marreyoe,? that was all 
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the family, not one person moore to be invited, and 
Cap" Busby, Rambling Jack and the Dockter, as he 
always tended the family once a day on Shoar. 

Cap" Busby ordered how all our Cullers was to 
be ornamented, wishing we had had Sooner 
warning. We worked late, and got up early the 
next morning, puting the Ship and boats in order. 

M" Busby ordered Rambling Jack to tarry on 
board, and writ down how I was to order Sallutes, 
and mind his orders he would Send off in writting, 
and when the boats was to come on Shoar by a 
pennant on a Signall Pole at the facktorey. 

Soe Rambling Jack was not to be one of the Ges. 
Not to any mortification to me, for I choase rather 
to be on board to think of my Expencis and how I 
Should hold out, and did not want to keep old 
Busbey’s Companey Soe much, being Soe Expensive. 
But to my Supprise the boate came off with Speshall 
order for Rambling Jack, which Vexed me much, 
and much rather would tarried on board. Soe was 
obliged to dres in order. 


Now my Couzzen deceased had a Barrell of bear 
remaining in his old Steward’s kear, which old 
Busby had forgot. And he, the steward, Said to me:— 

‘I will Say you bought it, as M" Busby has three 
on my Account Charged to him to be Accountabile; 
and Į will Stand to it that you ordered one to be 
charged on you, and you forgot. As theair is Roome 
anuf to inter-line it on the book. I wish it, the beer, 
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may be good, but fear it. Soe mention it in the 
boate, and Pll Stand to it. If Bad it will be all the 
Same.’ 

‘Soe, prethy doe, Sir.’ 

This Seemed not Extronerey worth my Wile to 
mention, and thought if zt were not good, would Vex 
me to my hart. And Charged the Steward not to 
trye it, as it was now my property from his own 
Mouth, to be Accountable; as I would incert in my 
memorandum-book that I was dettor Such a day of 
Saile off Jackomas’ Castle near Smyrna, inter-lined 
in my pocket-book. Soe that boath his Account and 
mine would Answer a-like; and let the Consiquences 
be what it would, good or bad. And agreed. 

And I went on Shoar to the facktorey to my Cap" 
Busby, wheair he told me:— 

‘Rambling Jack. You was insisted to Come on 
Shoar by M! Haywood, by the Conssull’s orders, 
and Mistres Marreyoe, his Daughter’s. I Suppose 
Mr’ Haywood’s interest; which I am Sorry on one 
Occashon.’ 

‘Have you left my writting-orders how the dirty 
dog, the 2nd Matte, is to proceed?’ 

As I Answered I had done, which pleased the old 
Gentelman. 

Now our Time grew near, as all things being 
almost drest and in order. And the old Conssill’s 
man came to Cap" Busby in the haul,! near 4 past 
one, to make the Signall for the boats, as M" Hay- 
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wood, M"! Busby, and Rambling Jack was eating a 
peaice of English white biskett and Chessa Cheese 
together. To which Cap” Busby cry’d to me:— 

“Youngster. Goe you out, and make the Signall, 
and Watch theair putting off, and let me know.’ 

Now you must Note, better weather could never 
Answer, a fine Seareen day, white Clouds, Moderate 
gales of wind, Westerly off Shoar, not Exceosive 
heat, but pleasant weather to behold; as if provi- 
dence had ordained the day’s pleasures. 

And the boats put off in order, came on Shoar to 
the facktorey doar joyning the watter-Side; wheair 
the long boate was put to receive all the Companey 
in, and old Busby helping the old Consill in just to 
the boat’s edge. And I receiving him by his hand in 
the boate, and Seating him in an Elbow Chair next 
Mistress Mareyoe on the right hand, and next M" 
Haywood on his left hand and his two illejetymy 
Sons. Cap" Busby giving his orders to me, when to 
put off. 

The Conssill’s flukar To goe on board for the 
Dinner, Dockter and Cook and all Matearalls 
Answerable; as our long boate had Chests of 
Mattearall, Wine etc, too long to mention, and plate 
of all kind, Silver etc from Mosses, the Jew, to make 
a Brilyant Showe. 

M” Busby held up his hand to put off; towed by 
our Six-oared boate, not to jerk the long boate in 
rowing, but moderate pulling. Our little light four- 
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At our appearance on board when put off, Eleven 
guns was fired from the Ship, and Coulours all let 
fly all over her rigging. The old Conssill was Sup- 
prised, and desiared we Should tow towards the 
Ship, and Sarround the bay affterwards. As we did; 
and he viewed the Ship, and Said She appeared to 
be a fine Ship, and was Shure the Cap” was a good 
husband to her. 

This made old Busby prick up his old ears, like 
a Scotch man going to an English market, to See 
Such a market as in our Common Towns is moore 
than in Eddinburge, wheair maney leards have 
theair basketts of Egs to Sell. 

Soe we towed our boate toward the Shoar in 
order to Sweep the bay, and when Clear of the Ship 
13 Guns was fired. To Which the dutch Ships 
observed, hoisted theair Collers, and Salluted one 
after the other 11 Guns, Manned theair boats and 
came after the old Conssill, And the Dutch factory 
Gentelmen to Compliment him on his toar round 
the bay. And the fluckoe with proper Utenshalls 
and Victualls hot, for when the Conssell gave orders. 

This made the old Conssill in a Confushon to 
think of Such respecks Showed him by M" Busby 
and the dutch Cap™ @ facktorey. As he Said his 
greatest pleasure was now at 74 Years of Age. 

We Sarunded the bay Soe farr as the Old Gentel- 
man approved, which he was Shure he had not 
been Soe farr thirty Years agone, or moore. Soe 
ordered M! Busby, if agreeable, for dinner, and 
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rowed Close to the Shoar in a little oppening; and 
the flukoe came along-Side. Evereything in fine 
order, neat and Compleate, and our Dockter han- 
somly drest. To which the Conssill paid his respecks 
and beged all the gentelmen on board him, and the 
Captains; as they wear unprovided of eaven a bitt 
of bread or Wine, thinking to dine on board us. 

Which was Soe unexpeckted that they ware all 
Supprised to behold Soe Elegant an Ettertainement. 
And moore Soe as old Busby had ordered a man or 
Two at the mast-head to observe when all the boats 
was laying together, to turn the halfhour glas, and 
After three glasses was run out to fiar Twenty One 
Guns. Which if a Signall had been made, could not 
been Soe orderly done; for when Old M" Paul 
drinkt King George’s Health and the Stauts! of 
Holland, the Ship fired to his great Supprise; and 
the Dutch factorey and Cap™ Vexed they had but 
know of that day’s pleasures, to have Congratulated? 
the Compliment. 

As fortin favored, theair was but just Roome 
round the Table as the boat’s thourghts® was taken 
out; and Rambling Jack Sat in the bowe, and the 
Dockter, Soe full we was. And an Eligant Dinner, 
fruitt etc, with the best of wines. 

But now to Rambling Jack. In old Consill Paul’s 
wishies at dinner was if he had but a bottle of good 
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English Beer. To which I Wispered to Gap" Busby 
about my barrell on board I beleived good, if not, it 
could not helped. Soe the boate was dispatched 
directly, and a jug was sent for, of about five quarts; 
and to Supprise it was Extreemly good and old and 
Strong, if was botteled would be Excesive rich. 
Which the Conssill gave great incomyons on its 
goodnes and his liking. 

And Cap” Busby told him it was mine. And I 
replyed the Cask as it was, was at his Servis. Soe 
the flucker was Sent immeadyatly for it, to carry tt 
to the facktorey, and he would talk with me after- 
wards; and our litle boate for another jug, wheair it 
went plentifully round in the glas. But the old 
Gentelman, the Consill, kept his Decanter close by 
him, and not part with a glass. 

Orders was given by the Conssill to towe towards 
the Ship, and Coffee-tea to be got ready in one of 
the boats; and Soe goe on easy as they could Towe 
without jerkin’, which was performed to his desiar, 
and prodigous to his likeing. 

Which M! Haywood, his daughter @ Sons ex- 
pressed they never had Such a tour of pleasure to 
theair liking in theair lives, nor never Should againe 
See the like Sattisfaction; and that I had obliged M" 
Paul in my pressent. Mistress Marreyoe Said nothing 
could have done him the like; and She beleived he 
would not Spair her a botle, if almost to Spaire her 
life, as She loved it as well as he. 

When all the boats come ’long-Side or near the 
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Ship, we lay on our oars, and diverted M" Paul was, 
but beged M" Busby would Excuse him, as he was 
old and imfirm, not but what favors he had received 
the hole day, layed him under obligashon to goe on 
board, but his head and heals was week and feeble. 

This appoligee made M" Busby return him thanks, 
and orders was given to rowe to the facktorey. And 
M" Busby Sent Private orders on board to fyer 19 
Guns Soe Soon as the Signall was made on Shoar. 
As I sat in the bow of the long-boat, I landed first; 
old Busby came to me, and ordered the moment M" 
Paul was getting up to come out the Boate, to hoist 
the Signall. Then our Ship fiared, then the Dutch 
Ships fired, that old Paul was Confounded how 
evereything was Soe ordered without his knoledge. 

And the Dutch facktorey Gentelmen, Cap™ and 
M! Busby & Rambling Jack Spent the hole Night 
at the facktorey in Dancing. And the Dutch had 
all theair Musick, and we had a bell-harp and fine 
Violin player. But when all the gentelmen landed, 
a hogshead of Wine was Sent on board our Ship, a 
Baskett of bread and basketts of Fruit, and it was 
hansome anuf. The old Consill went to bed by 
twelve. M" Haywood Stay’d up all Night, and the 
two Sons. 

And at day we all went on board to Sleep; and 
in the Evening following we Saw a Veneshan man- 
of-Warr come round the Eastern point. Which was 
the Commindant, to the Sattisfaction of all the 
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And we, when we Ankored, Salluted him with 11 
Guns; and he returned 11. Then our Cap" went 
to Compliment the Commindant of his Arrivall. 

And grand doing on the Island to Show theair 
Compliments to the Commindant in hopes for 
justice on a price of the fruit, much in the manner 
as 1s by the price of Sugar in the west Indie Islands, 
and Fish at Newfoundland. For theair is a day fixed 
for all the Top Island Gentry, English Facktorey, 
Dutch factorey to be theair. 

The Commindant zs the Setteler of what it Shall 
be, if any grand debate; and what he Set for a price, 
not a word moore, and the Duty for the Doage paid 
him before he returns,—as he was going to other 
Islands on the Same Account—, and the payment 
to be ready in 12 hours without faile at his return 
in or about 6 Weeks. 

Soe the piseans began to bring in the Town daily 
theair fruit for Sale to the Marchants and facktorey, 
ready money on the Spot. And the facktorey 
filling, and Shipping off. 

Soe our work began, and Rambling Jacks pleasures 
Ended, to be on board on Duty, only Sundays to be 
to dinner without faile or Compliment. We now 
began Loading—as we call taking in our ground 
tear—, and heaving out Ballas by night. 

I Shall hear relate our 2nd Matte’s, or my brother 
officer’s, behaveyour while my liberty on Shoar, or 
Absence, as he was Busby’s friend, and Enemy made 
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him of what the people Said or did. He was a 
Cunning, Base fellow, a Canting hyprocrite, De- 
cended @ turned adrift from a Play-house fellow, 
and a Cooper by trade, but impidence to perfection, 
much of an Irish man to fight, but rather be friends 
to keep a hole Skin if you prest on him. 

Now you know Conssill Paul Sent the pressent; 
as you have read before, on his party of pleasure 
round the bay. When received on board, as noe 
Supeairyour Officer but he to give the people this 
wine, he Said he would take first what he would, 
and then they all Should take the rest. Which he 
did an third, and they the rest. 

The men and he Wrangeled, but they took the 
remainder Contentedly and eat and Drank the 
Consill’s health, family and all the Gentelmen’s, 
Busby’s and Rambeling Jack’s, and wishing we boath 
was on board to have justice done. And Soe Con- 
tinued a disturbance with Officers and men; the 
2nd Matte repeating that M" Busby Should take 
Kear of himself and behave well, for he had a 
journall of all proceedings to Show the ownners, 
and that Ramblin’ Jack was young and foolish to be 
soe drawn into his companey or to mind him, and 
other Such Nonsences in his Shear of drinking his 
wine and quarling, which proves the old saying: — 

‘Drunkin men and fools reveal theair minds,’ 
and:— 

‘Set a beggar on horse-bak, he’al ride to the 
Devill.’ 
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Thus far you sce M" Busby was rewarded for his 
good will, I may Say his folly, for I begged, when 
my Couzzen dyed, to have a quarter-Master made 
and Matte, a Seaman, an Artice,! a good Compleate 
man in a Ship’s Hole, and a Leabouryous? honest, 
good man. My Coussen had a regard for him. Old 
busby had been duebous theair would be too maney 
on my Side, and make me Captain at that time. Soe 
I believe he was right in his gues. 

Cap" Busby Lay on board everey night, diversion 
all over. Sometimes he dinned on Shoar, moore on 
board, and heard all this Villan’s proceedings of 
that Night, but Said nothing in Answer to let him 
know he heard of it. He, the 2nd Mate, offen wanting 
to tell Cap" Busby against the Officers, as M" Busby 
would give way a litle to him, but in the bottom 
found he was a Villon. Soe he Continued quiate 
from Anger to him till Loaded, as he knew nothing 
of Stowing a hole and litle of aneything. And he 
was Busby’s great Enemy unto the last © last 
degree, as you’l See further on the Voage before we 
get to London once again. 


Wee now Loaded Appace, and our time hear 
grew Shorter © Shorter. You may Remmember 
about Mosses, the Marchant jew, of our Affair as 
we all had not Setteled Accounts of what we left 
in his hands. Soe just as the price was Setteled on 

1 Artist, i.e. a sailor to the tips of his fingers. 
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the Currants, Mosseis came on board and took 
orders from evereybody, Officers and all, for a 
Large quantity of Currants in Small barralls of 
Tenn gallon Size, made to Stow between Small 
breakages? in the hold. 

And then Applyed to Cap” Busby for orders, and 
me; which Busby Calkalated at £3 per Cent for his 
and for me, what he was Shure Mosses must have 
made on the goods in the time they was in his 
hands. And Soe we both ordered Currants to be 
put on board to that quantity; and he told us he 
would Take bills to be paid at London on Loepas, 
a Jew Broaker on the ’Change. 

Soe we'll leaf off Mosses a litle wile, and goe on 
another Subject. 

I told you Rambling Jack’s liberty was only 
Sundays to M" Paul’s. You Remember M" Hay- 
wood’s Brother, I Sailed with to this place, intra- 
duced me much in theair favor, and all the family. 

M"! Haywood told me at dinner I must Spend all 
the afternoon with him in his Office to talk about 
his Brother, and to Carry nessicereys to him and 
maney Small things, pressents, of little Bulk, which 
he would take a great favor. 

Soe After dinner, and the King and Royall family 
was drank, we parted Company to his Office and 
lockt ourSelves in. Soe he Accost me thus:— 

‘Rambling Jack, I make free with you as my 
friend and Aquaintance to carry those things in a 
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Box or Two, if you think you can put them up Safe 
for me. And you Shall have an invintorey of the 
pirtickulars with you, as well as in the Boxes. And 
I hope my Brother will think you have done him a 
great faver G Exknoledge it. Soe poor man if he 
had been as other men, or like old busby, he might 
left off the Sea rich anuf wile we imployed him; 
but Marrying a poor girl of noe family, or I may 
say noe Sence nor money, beggered my Brother.’ 

"Really, Rambling Jack, it is a great Grief to me 
as I allow him £50 a year, and that will not Answer 
at the Year’s end. Those things are my old Shirts, 
cast off things; dont mention them to anybody of 
this house. I believe M" Paul will Send Something. 
Let me know, I beg, if he doath. For my brother’s 
Wife breads like a ratt. Soe fools have long tools.’ 

Soe a botle of rich wine was brought out a 
Cubard by him, and we drank his Brother © all 
friends in London. Soe he began againe:— 

‘Rambling Jack, I have Something to Say and 
tell you. But you must not ever reveal to any 
person hear or aboard nor in London, on your word 
and honor, not to my brother, for his is verey weak 
to be trusted in a Secrett. Now promise me, I beg 
you; it would hurt our facktorey if known.’ 

‘Wee had a letter from old Cap" Robert Saunders 
and Companey owners of the “Zant,” frigate, Men- 
tioning theair Los of your old Cap*®, your Couzzen. 
And they hoped the Turkey facktorey had put in a 
Cap® into the Ship, and if old Busby would not 
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Continue under him, you was to be Chefe mate. 
And if old Busby was made Cap", and Ackted not 
According to our liking we was to put in whom we 
approved of; to which I mentioned you, as we have 
the Coppy of M" Busby’s agreement Sent us. But 
as the Ship is going home, for us to medle or make 
would be Silly, and ’ts best for him to Settell all 
Affairs at home, or elsce he may make Confuesion 
and will hurt the owners much. Soe he Shall never 
know a word.’ 

Then I related all M! Allen told me at Smirna, 
as you See at his death. M!" Haywood Said:— 

‘Mr’ Busby hath hurted himself and you to a great 
Degree. It would have made you for ever, and done 
him noe damage.’ 

And he bound me up Strickt not to mention a 
word, Soe we went out to drink Coffey; and on 
board, and a botle of wine apeice with our dockter. 
And Soc to bed in order to Stowing the hole the 
next day. 


I passed all the Night on my unfortinate affair, 
weather it might prove for the best or for the worst, 
but thinking Some thoughts of Lowe lifet would 
take the better once a man has fortune put in his 
hand. But mine was not; then it would be his 
Making. But then I Should refleckt on mySelf, if it 
had been soe, weather I might have been Capabill 
of Answering to the Owners interest. Or if Cap" 
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Busby might not, by his ill nature, been my utter 
ruine and frustrated all my proceedings; as I being 
a young man, not Expearanced and not as my poor 
Couzzen that was Dead. While he, Cap” Busby, was 
obliged to be Soebordinate in all his orders as a 
Nurse, or Pillote from port to port, and he a knowing 
ould fellow. 

Soe I wentto Sleep as Soon as possabile, not Vexing 
on it, and not to forget M" Haywood’s charge, for- 
giveing all my Enemies and beging for moore 
friends; and that I might not be a party man against 
old Busby, and if he had done wrong, god forgive 
him. And Soe fell a Sleep. 

The Next morning being Sound a Sleep, I heard 
the Boatswain Call All Hands:— 

“Hoy! Wash decks. Pump, men! Buckets, 
Scrubers, © Brooms,’ with Volleys of Oaths 
etc. 

Then the 2nd Mate Came to know when I chussed 
to goe down the hold, and what men besides the 
quarter Masters & Gunner. 

Soe I got up with litle rest for that Night. But 
when got upon the Deck Saw three Saile of Large 
Ships, proved to be one Londoner & two Bristoll 
Ships from Venus; gave an Account we was Ex- 
pected from Trapaney with Salt everey day, and 
afeared we was lost, as noe Account or letters wheair 
we was, which gave great uneaseines. 

This made old Busby Vessexed to the hart, and 
Į must needs Say gave me uneaseiness Soetoe for 
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the old man, as was Conseill Paule and the hole 
factorey for him. 

Wee was just full at last, began to bend Sailes, 
watter our Ship, get on board all Nessicereys of 
Ship Stock, and our owne men the Same, in all 
Hurry immaganable for the Seas. Mr’ Busby 
Setteling all his bisness on Shoar Evenings Late. 
Rambling Jack waiting on M! Haywood & taking 
my leave of the Consill; and he told me he would 
write Cap” Saunders in my favor to Cap" Saunders, 
my Couzzen, and M! Haywood the Same. 

And I took my Leave of his daughter, Marreyoe, 
which gave me a Silk Saush, a fine green one with 
Tossells. I have it, I beleive now, but not Sure of 
it, as Soe maney Years agone. 

Then I took my leave of his two Sons, which they 
took Extreemly hansome of me, and told me they 
Should Send me a pressent for mySelf and my old 
Cap" Haywood, and theair Sister, and they hoped 
he would Except, and maney compliments pased, 
wishing me a good voage. 

I never parted with Soe much Concearn in my 
life, Excepting my poor Gouzzen when dyed in my 
Arms. The Length of time laying hear, and the 
Cevillity I had received, made it as a home or moore 
to me; as I never had a proper one to goe to in my 
life. For all my life I was not properly Setteled; as 
you’l See in my Progress, of Providence Saveing me 
from drownding and other Caseltieas of life in my 
unhappy mind of Rambling, and never other ways 

N 193 


RAMBLIN’ JACK 


but thoughtles; and as the Sailors say—‘not to mind 
the maine Chance,’ to provide against old Age. But 
Sailor-like, was always for a Short life @ a merry 
one. 

I now went off on board with a fairwell to the 
Island of Zant, and ordered by Cap" Busby to un- 
moor Ship and lay at a Singell Ankor, Short for 
Sailing, till he Game on board. But he beleived 
Should not Saile till next morning, but to put everey- 
thing in good order and Secure, and load the Guns, 
Cork our hatches and parsell them below. 

Now as I was Securing all on board in good order, 
as related above, off came the Conssill’s Large boate 
with Pressents to M" Busby and mySelf. To mention 
his I have noe bisnes, but mine Pll relate you,— 
M! Haywood’s letter to me &@ the Conssill’s two 
Sons’ Letters. First M" Haywood’s was thus:— 


Kant Island, ye date. 
Dear Rambling Jack, 

I hope you have put what you first was Sent in Two 
boxes for my Brother under your Bedplace, as promised; 
you having an invintorey of pirtickulars in them. 

You now have my pressent to yourSelf of a King Ovill} 
Barrell of Muscaddello wine for yourSelf, and one for my 
Brother. My love to him & family, and am Sincearely 
your welwisher, wishing you a good & favorable passage 
home. 

I am, Dear Rambling jack, 
Yours, 
Jx H—+ 
1 Oval. 
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Kant Island, ye date. 


M’ Ramblin Jack, 

Our Father, Conssill Paul, ordered us to Send you his 
pressent of a quarterrele of Currents, and a king’s Barrell 
of Muscadell Wine, and a Cuple of young Goats; he wishing 
you a good Voage and good helth. 

We have Sent you a barrell apeice of the best Wine this 
Island producis, pulloanee puddings, Some Mackeroone, 
and fruitt of all kinds. 

Wishing you favorable winds and weather, and a good 
passage with our good wishies attend you. As doth Sister 
Marreyoe the Same. 

And beleive us to be Your well wishars, 


Sam" & Fn: Paul. 


Those Pressents made Rambling Jack think he 
was Something moore in person than he realy was; 
and that I was ordained to be a great man. As 
proverbly? I might, if not of Such a thoughtles 
Nature, never Setteled in mind; as you See in all 
my Voages heartofore and moore hereafter, most 
Suppriscinly. 3 

Hear we’al leave off, and goe on as ready for 
Sailing, as I told you, at a Singell Ankor, and Short 
to heave up. 


Now you remember in part of my historey hear 
past of Mosses, the jue, Game on board and took 
orders from everey body; which he Sent on board as 
p®™ theair orders. and likewise our’s was the Same. 

1 A quarter. 3 Surprisingly. 
2 Probably. 
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And in the morning orders was to me to heave up 
our Ankor, and work off & on in the Bay till Cap? 
Busby came on board. 

Mossies, the Jew, with his Rowle of Accounts, like 
the pilgrim Christian in the ‘Pilgrims Progres’ with 
his bundle of papers going up the Hill of Despair; 
Soe he lookt with as much Concearn when our 
Ankor was up, and noeBody had time to Settell 
with him. But with joy Saw our pennis or barge— 
either the Same—Comming off with Cap? Busby. 
And when he came on board, in boats, and Standing 
off and on till Night; if in case Conssill Paul Should 
have moore orders. And when he hauled down his 
flag on Shoar we was to goe, if noe further to Say, 
but ‘fairewell,’ and Soe make Saile away. 

And then we fiared 13 Guns, Consill’s Cullers up 
againe; and everey Ship, English and dutch, 
returned 9, and down Cullers. 

The Poor jew Confounded at this Suddin affair 
of M" Busby’s behaviour to him, and at M" Busby 
not Setteling with him Soe long as we lay in the 
bay, although he had offen desiared him to ballance. 

Soe now Cap? Busby Said:— 

‘Have you mine? Let’s See! I am in haste.’ 

And when M" Busby Saw his, that he was Brought 
up’ards of £70 in Dett. 

‘Since Soe, Mossies, Saith Busby, ‘Pll give you a 
Bill payable on the pump at Algate.’ 

‘Soe doe, Cap" Busby, I thank you. Come, 


everey-Boddy, make haste!’ 
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Busby Said:— 

‘We shall not be able to write but one, the Ship 
goes fast. Goe in Your boate like a Villian!’ and he 
Calling on all his prophetts, and that he would Send 
all his Accounts to Loapas at London. 

‘Well, Mossies!’ Said Cap” Busby, ‘Fairewell.’ 

And gave him three Cheers by all our men, as a 
Compliment. 

And we made Saile to Clear the Island with a 
Northerly wind and faire weather, and Next Morning 
just had sight of the Island bearing E.N.E., and Soe 
Steered to the West ward, plesant Gales, and Came 
down to Cape Passero, the Southermost point of the 
Island of Sicile. Made the Island of Malta, and Went 
to ye W* ward Near Sicily; and when got well to 
the West’ard of Sicily, the winds began hard at 
N.W., and Squalley weather with raine. 

We reached Cape Bon on the Turk’s Shoar, and 
beat about with ye Winds holding to West & W.N.W. 
14 days, till we was obliged to Stand over for 
Sicily againe, and much adoe before we Could gett 
well to the W* ward. We was five or Six Weeks 
getting down to Gibaraltar, and went into the bay 
to watter, and get provisions, and Sailed immead- 
yatly to ye Ward. 

Heare we heard of a great Plage at Mercelous.? 
We got well to ye Westward with Tollerable gales 


1 Marseilles. A vessel from Sidon brought the plague to Marseilles 
in the beginning of August 1720; by the middle of September 18,000 
people in that city had died. 
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and fair weather. But the like was never Seen; 
the Sea was full of Pumell Stones, that we youst to 
draw great quantitys up in our buckets of Watter 
to Shift our Salt-Meet. 

But, I beleive, about 40 Leagues W*t of Cape 
Finister we was Soe beCalmed 20 days, not a brease 
of wind, only now and then a Small Cat-Skin brecse, 
as the Sailors call it,—like a puf of wind at times. 

In this Sittuashon we lay with our Sailes all 
hauled up Soe that firing grew Scarce, that it was 
agreed to Cook the Coppers but once a week, and 
that was on Mondays, the begining of the Week. 

Soe we broake up hen-coops, hanging lockers, & 
peicies of board we could find Nailed up anywheair. 
At last our Cabins, and after a Councill of Warr, on 
our boats and Speair Topmast. Which in Short 
grew dismall. 

At last we Saw a Small Saile S.S.E. from us, 
which came up with us, and we made a Signall up 
In our maine-topmast Shrowds. And he came & 
Spoke to us, a litle Scunner from Salley to London, 
belonging to Marchant Adams of Rotherif. Those 
Cat-Skins and her thin Sailes brought him to us. 

He dinned with us and told us of an Island ap- 
pearing burning off the Assoras Islands. Soe all 
those Pummell Stones, as immagined, Came that 
way as people beleived. 

And at 4 a Clock p.m. he took his leave and went 
on board, and made Saile, & to our Supprise was 
Hull down before Night. 
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At about Daylight the next morning it looked 
dismall in the S.W. quarter; in Soe much we took 
in all our Reefs of our TopSailes, down Top Gallant 
Yards @ Masts, all our Studing Sailes out of the 
Top Studing Saile Booms, in with our Spri’saile} 
Yard © flying-Gib Boom, and Furled our Mizen 
Topsaile, the Cloud nearing us apace with Lightin- 
ing and, Seemingly, wth wind in it; which proved 
Soe. 

Soe we down Mizen Yard, furled our Maine 
Saile, and in Ded Lights, and all ready. 

Which came on most furyous on us, with a great 
Swell after us; but overjoyed we was, & furled all 
our Sailes, G Scuded under our fore-Saile home- 
wards. 

But Busby over-hearing the 2nd Matte’s Expres- 
hion he would rather lay beCalmed, turned him 
afore the Mast and put in an old friend of our 
deceased Cap” and mine; which gave great Sattis- 
faction to all the Officers. But almost too late. 

And now he wanted to raise the fellows to 
Mutiney; but the Wine at Zant Stuck Still in theair 
Stumacks, and Busby in the Gale gave tenn Gallons 
of wine, a pulloaney-pudding of Eight pound, and 
two Bisketts a man, and boiled the Copper in this 
Hard Gale; but gave nothing to this Villanos fellow. 
Moore of him you’l hear at the Concluding this 
Voage at London. 


1 Sprit-sail yard, a yard which used to be swung across and beneath 
the bowsprit, and to which the sprit-sail was rigged. 
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Cap" Busby, Rambling Jack and the dockter got 
into his State-room, wheair was but just roome for 
us to Sit and eat poloany-puding Broyled, with a 
good Stomack, and drinked two botles of Wine to 
Congrattalate our happy Succes, hopping for a 
good land-fall. And Soe parted to our Duttys, 
Chearfull to See the Ship run at the ratte of Eight 
Nots, or 8 Miles or moore an hour. Jt was pleasing 
diversion to See pleasant Countenance in the men’s 
faces. 

I remember one od Saying of a poor honest 
Sailor, Setting our Maine topSaile with three Reefs 
and hauling our Sheets home. The word was— 
‘Hold on!’; as they hardly could, as it Blue hard, 
and we was going to Strive to goe under our fore- 
Saile and maine-top-Saile. Soe the Sailor Said:— 

‘Now our Wifes pull bravly home, and the Bigest 
hoar holds on.’} 

‘Aye!’ Saith another, ‘it is well if they are not all 
hoars.’ 

These merey turns give Spirit to Common Sailors. 

However in five or Six days we made the Land 
off Silly with Such joy of a good Landfall; and the 
wind comming moore Westerly, and faire weather 
all up Channell till we came off Dover. Wheair 
noe boate would Come on board of us, as we came 
from the Straights. The plage, as I told you before, 
was at Mercelous. 

1 An old sea saying, when a vessel was making a good homeward 


passage. 
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Soe we made Saile into the downs, and took in a 
Pillote for Standby? Creek by orders of the Board to 
lay forty days quarenteen. 

This was a great Los to the owners and Mar- 
chants, as it would be Six days After Chrismas, 
before it would be Expired, Soe the Sale of the fruit 
was hard on them. 

But we got Safe into the Crick, moored and 
unriged our Ship. And fixed all our Riging in good 
order, if Occashon for the Seas againe, Calked her 
all over, outside and Inside, and mended all our 
Sailes that She was in good order againe. 

We was a great maney Ships in hear with a 
Customhouse Smak to look after us at the Entering 
the Creek, and one at the head on pirtickular days 
to give in what was wanted at Chatham. 

Hear lay my Couzzen, Robert? Saunders, from 
Leghorn in the ‘Eatten,’> Frigate; and his quranteen 
was just out, and he was at the Lassereato‘ himself 
to lay out quaranteen to goe for London, and when 
his quaranteen was out, his Ship was to Lay another 
quaranteen out. And I was ordered, when our 
quaranteen was out, to goe on board her to oppen 
the Hatches, and Strip all Coverings off Bailes of 
Silk or jars of Oyle, and throw the Sirplisieas’ and 


1 Unlocated. 

2 Probably brother to Jacob Saunders, Captain of the Goodfellow, 
Galley. See page 120. Ninth Memorandum. 

3 ‘Eton’? 

4 Lazaretto; the place, building, or hulk, where a ship’s crew 
undergo their period of quarantine. 

6 Wrappings, packing, and dunnage, etc. 
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Straw overBoard, and Lay out another quarinteen 
from this day. 

We began keeping open all our hatches, and a 
Strickt watch Night and day, as we was 16 men on 
board with the Cheefe Matte, & wifes of the men 
@ hisen; soe we made three watches. And it was 
dismall Cold weather. 

Our old matte was not a Philosipher nor a 
Conjerer, but had been a good old Sailor, unhappily 
drownding himself in Liquor, if possabile to be had 
at aney Cost. Which was a pitty, and I offen youst 
to be Sorry for him as he was Near Sixty Years of 
Age, and his old Wife as bad that way as he. 

You remember I had a pressent of Muscadallo 
Wine given me at Zant by my Friends; this was a 
good help in this dismall Crick,—as it was realy 
Soe, and frightful on Spring-tides. 

Now att Chrismas day I was on board the ‘Eeat- 
ing,’ Frigate, turned over by order of the owners 
to See and doe, as you have Read before, about the 
goods. And noe Cummuenication with my old 
Ship, but in a boate with Cap" Busby, he promising 
to doe and take kear of all my things I was intrusted 
with from Zant, and lock up all Safe, as I Should 
be to London with the ‘Eeaten,’ Frigate, before he 
was out. 

For as we Aired our goods, they wear Sent to the 
Lassereato and from thence to London, all but the 
Marvill! Stones anuf left for to Ballas the Ship. Soe 


1 Marble. 
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by the time our quarenteen was out and the goods 
all Carried to the Lassereato, we got the Ship in 
order for Sailling, only want of hands as thirty men 
Could hardly work her up to London. But we 
hauled the Ship out of the Creeck to Black Stake. 


I now forgot to Mention an od affair of a ship 
that was warpt out the Crick, or properly towed out 
with great Assistance. She, having on board 
Mercellous goods taken in at Genova; She was a 
Ship of about three hundred Tuns or moore, and 
was Carried to the oppenning of Sheernes with a 
Top Saile hoisted, wind right out, and the Ship 
ready top-heavy, as we call it in Sea-terms, meaning 
noe Ballis or anything in her. 

And about a Cable’s length off Shearnes She was 
Set on fiar, and when on fiar three men on board 
jumpt out of her, and Taken up by the Gustomhouse 
Boats and Man-of-Warr’s boates. As theair was an 
Admirall and two Cap™ of men-of-Warr to See 
this Ship deep Loaded of goods, all Set on fire, and 
droave down Burning to the Spanyard buoy. 
Where She burnt down to her watter’s Edge. 

But maney people declared her goods was Safe in 
London. 


And then we had wattermen from London to 
work her up, and a Pillote and Captain Robert 
Saunders; and glad he was I behaved my Self 
according to his Expectashon, and wished he had 
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not Come to fetch the Ship round, but Sent orders, 
but afraid of the unhappy old Maite. 

Soe we got up Safe to Cherry Garden Chaine 
moorings, "long Side of my old Cap" Busby a day 
or two before She was Cleared by the Customhouse 
Officers. And old Busby had done evereything 
hansomely in all my Affairs. And I Saw my good 
old Gap" Haywood on board the ‘Zant,’ Frigate, 
Sattisfied with pressents and evereything, and Ex- 
pressing my goodnes and M" Busby’s with maney 
thanks and an Invitashon to his house. 

And we made him welcome, as all English men 
doe theair friends, Damnabell Drunk; and Saw 
him Safe home to Dean’s Square, Ratlife way. And 
Soe parted; and I Shall relate moore of our friend- 
ship by em by. 

Now M" Busby Sent my quarterroale of Currants 
to the Customhouse in his Name to pay the duty; 
but all the Wines he Saved for me to a half-pint. 
Such was his friendship, I must Exknoledge. And 
our Ship was Cleared from the Customhouse, and 
Some of my things put on board the ‘Eatten,’ 
Frigate, under the Rose. 

And that day Cleared all our men; and Everey- 
body discharged about theair Bisnes, but old Busby 
and is Sarvant, as at last proved to be his Son-in- 
Law, as I Shall relate further. 


Now begins a fresh Affair of Trouble for the men’s 
Wages. Old Busby never Shipt anyone—all were 
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Shipt by our poor Cap" Deceased at Smirna—; 
and the Contrackt was percausoushly thus:—The 
Voage was to Gibaraltar, Mahoan, Mercelous, 
Venus, or anywheair Elsce if the Result of fruit 
Should not happen; @ to get freight anywear for 
the good of the owners, and to have a Month’s pay, 
or as the Cap” thought proper in any port, and noe 
other ways. 

In this old Busby was much to blame, for he never 
red theair Contract to them at the death of our 
Cap" at Smirna. Or weather he ever Saw it, as it 
was put up amongst Captain Saunders writting, 
and found among them at our return to London. 

But this znd Matte demanded his Wages directly, 
and imployed a Wappin’ Selisiter to prosicute M" 
Busby, and get all the Sailors to joyne him. 

Soe the owners was determined to make them 
allow defishent money, according to the Time of 
Stopping the Ship at Civita Vacha for Trappaney 
to Load Salt. Two Month’s pay a man. 

Soe they put the Ship in dockter’s Commons; 
and all the Officers Stood the Ship’s Side. And a 
long law Suite proceeded for to keep us from going 
to Sea. 

I Spent great part of my time out in the Cuntry 
to Hendon, wheair my Unkle had got to his Sister, 
the farmer’s Wife. And I youst to be theair Some 
time till Suepeeaned to town to Dockter’s Gommons 
as a Wittness. Soe when in Town Lodged at the 
good old woman’s, the Mate’s Wife when I first 
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went to Sea in the ‘Bilboa Marchant,’ a real good 
woman, kept her Meattin’, and her Neice lived with 
her in Cherry Garden Street, near my Couzzen 
Saunders. 

But Cap" Saunders gave me, my poor Cap? 
dyed at Smirna, his great Ape! and his Spannill 
dog called Lisbon, his two Gompanyons when put 
in the dungeon at Leghorn, as you have read before 
in this Memorandum. And gave me Instruments 
and Charts and what I would Except of; Soe kind 
he was, that I really beleived what I had, was worth 
Tenn Pounds. 

And as to my Ape I lodged him in the Cuntry 
to my Unkle’s for Some Years; as you’! read of him 
againe in my Progress. 


Wee wear all of us to be at dockter’s Commons 
Such a day for Evereything to be dessided; and we 
all met at a tavern in the Bourrough to goe together. 
But the Cap” Steward, as I mentioned before about 
the Barrell of Bear I gave Conssill Paul at Zant, 
this man being wanted—he lived near St Marey 
Mardilin’s Church in a Tallow Chandeler’s Shop, 
as he was one of that profeshion; his name was 
John Brick—, which I went to find him, and with 
much adoe. 

But the people told me he lived in that house; I 
went to the Shop Doar, and in the Shop was a 
Comely, Likely woman, to which I Said:— 


1 Probably a Barbary ape. 
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‘Mistress, doth M" John Brick live hear?’ 

She made noe reply but went to a doar and 
oppened, as the Stayers went down, and made the 
most uncommon Curssed Noise was ever heard. He 
came up in a Blue frock, and Soone dresed himSelf, 
and Said:— 

‘We’ll goe over the way, and have a gill of 
wine.’ 

As we did. And when drinking our Gill, the 
Landlord had another, and I Said:— 

‘MF Brick, what for a woman is that in the Shop? 
I never heard Such a Noise.’ 

The Landlord Answered:— 

‘Why, She is his Wife, Deaf & Dum; but a Notta- 
bill woman in that Calling, moore’s the Pitty. And 
he has a fine Girl, will be a beauty, hath all her 
Sencis Suppriseing.’ 

‘Why, John?,’ Said I, ‘is this the woman you told 
me of maney times, that was married to a man you 
knew of, and she had a thousand pound forting, and 
could write and keep Accounts, and the man Spent 
her fortine?’ 

‘Yis, Sir! Said the Landlord, ‘he is the man. 
And now She is getting her Daughter a fortin, and 
him too, if he will leave off his tricks and be 
good.’ 

Soe we went to our Companey in the Bourrough. 

We was Rambling Jack, Dockter, Boatswain, 
Carpenter, Gunner and Steward, in all Six, and 
made the best of our way to Dockter’s Commons. 
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Wheair we met old M” Busby, and all went in, till 
our Cause was Called, and Sworn one by one to our 
depositions. 

But I must remark a little passage.—Our Boat- 
swain had an Impeddiment in his Speech, and when 
the Judge Swore him:— 

‘You are to make oath to this deposition to the 
best of your knoledge. Soe help you, God!’ 

‘By God! Sir, I doe.,’ replyed the Boatswain 
Sincearly. Which put the hole room into a Laughter, 
and Silence Called Severall Times. 

What litle I was then a judge of, was Excesive 
butifull to hear both Sides argee. But this day did 
not finish it; but in a fortnight it was to be decided 
without faile. Soe we Ajourned to our homes, and 
parted. 

I went to my good old womans in Cherry Garden 
Street, put up all my pressents given me by Cap” 
Saunders, and went the Next day early in the 
morning with my Ape, and bought a good Chaine 
& girdell, and Carried him on my Shoulders. Till 
I got the Length of Pankeridge Church, Clear of 
all Mobs, and then made the Ape walk before me to 
Hamstead, and my dog, ‘Lisbon,’ as the Ape 
would follow. 

But at Hamstead I could hardly get him along, 
the people crouding about him Soe, and giving him 
Something to eat. And Some gave him drink, that 
he was as drunk as an Ape; and Soe I had much 


troubell to get him to Bun’s farme, wheair my 
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Unkle Lived at Hendon, a mile beyond the parrish 
Church. 

But everey day my farmer Unkle had farmors 
and theair Children to See the ‘Morockoe Gentel- 
man,’ Wifes not Excepted, & Sarvants. Soe he was 
plentifully fed. 

I tarried hear about three days, when M" Busby 
wroate me to Come to town to Consult Some 
Measures for the good of the Owners, and to Spend 
a week at his house. Soe I came to town Soe Soon 
as possabill, as I never took great delight in riding, 
but always footed it. 

Soe I came to his house and layed theair; and in 
our journall we found everey word Expressed, what 
Busby Said to the men much to the purpos of theair 
agreement Sined to Cap" Saunders; and his 
Indeavor to perswade them the hurt it would doe 
to the owners, and that Governer Oconer would 
advance two Month’s Cash, but to noe purpose to 
perswade them, Atested by M" Oconer and the 
Dockter’s declarashon to Govener Oconer. 

This was a Tottal Cut against them, and dis- 
sided all Matters next Meeting at Dockters 
Commons. 


Cap" Busby was a Merrey old man and loved a 
girl, And one day we took a toar to High Park, 
Westmister Abey to See all Cuerositys, and went to 
St John’s Church, took watter over to Lambeth, 


and Saw the Catheaderall, and walkt about 
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Lambeth, Saw the Gardens, and Crosed the watter 
back againe to St John’s Stayers. 

Night Comming on, Comming home by Temple 
Barr we met two Ladies with Sarvants; old Busby— 
[here two pages of eighteenth-century candour have 
been expurgated by nineteenth-century prudery]. 

I Shall now relate a peice of my unhappy Pro- 
ceedings of folly to the last Degree. 

After all our Law Suit was over and ended, and 
parted with old Busby, as he was obliged to goe 
directly to Indie, or loose his birth in the Ship, I 
saw noe moore of him, and began to think I would 
goe to my Couzzen Saunders to get me a birth, 
Mate of some Ship or other. 

And I went on the ’Change, but he told me to be 
payshent and not to be in a hurry, but to tarry and 
Come to ’Change now and then. 

I went to my old friend in Cherry garden Street 
to tarry a little at her house, but in going theair at 
Dock Head, near Shadthem, I met a Coussen who 
had been Idelling and Spending his money, as he 
came home grd Matte of an Indie-man. He 
accosted me as a Brother Tarr: — 

‘Dammy, Rambling Jack, how doe you doe?’ 

We Both were hartily glad to See each other. 

‘Come!,’ Said he, ‘we'll goe and dine Together and 
talk over old Affairs. I have not Seen you Since 
we went to Old Adkinson.! I Shall never forgett 
“Avoid Sattan.” He was a drowl old fellow. 


1 The mathematical master, 
210 


RAMBLIN’ JACK 


Wheair will you goe, Rambling Jack? PH 
Treat.’ 

Soe it was agreed to goe to the Jameakoe! House 
in Cherry Garden Street near my Lodging; which I 
did not tell him that. 

Soe we went and dinned theair, and verey merry 
we was; and he told me he lived in Jacob Street, 
not far from wheair we met. But we dined with a 
Sett of good Spenthrefts and merry fellows, as was 
my Couzzen Mudell,—that was his Name. 

My Couzzen and all the Companey agreed to 
goe to See the play in Durry Lane, and Swore I 
Should; and he Said:— 

‘Rambling Jack, you must keep Companey, or 
you’l never know the world. It is not going Voages 
abroad that makes a man, but makes Slaves, if we 
have noe Socciaty. Soe, Rambling Jack, leave 
off thinking of Care; and Play the fool till you marry. 
But guard yourself against that, as if you was in a 
duell and boath Swords drawn; for it is a damned 
Chance to meet with a Mortall wound or not. Soe 
beware of it. Dont Come to Close Hugs!’ 

However I was over-perswaded, and we all went 
and took Werrys to Hungerfoote Stayers above 
bridge, as it was flood tide. When Landed we went 
to an Ale house in drurry Lane, and bespoke a 
Chamber in Common Garrden; which pruved a 
house to my Cozzen’s likeing. 

Next morning he Said:— 


2 Jamaica House, 
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‘Rambling Jack, a Gentelman’s life is a pretty 
Calling. Suppose we Should Try it for one fort- 
night, as we have noe call immeadyatly. I have 
about £70 clean money; it shall all goe. How are 
you Stockt, Rambling Jack? 

My answer was:— 

‘I have on or about forty pounds in my Chest at 
Cherry Garden Street.’ 

‘Well, Jack!,’ said he, ‘hears my hand, if you’l 
Condecend. Let it all goe Amaine. We’ll be like 
Brothers, and we’ll keep our friends Ignorent. 
We'll fetch up forty pounds at once, my twenty 
Guneas down and you Twenty down; and never 
Leave each other till the money is all Spent and laid 
out. We will not Spend it foolishly neither, but will 
have Sport and Gammet? anuf.’ 

Wee went that day and fetched our money to 
our Lodgings, and went away to Monmouth Street. 
Wheair my Couzzen was aquainted with a Top 
Grand man, Sold all Sorts of Suits of Cloath. 

Hear we Tryed on multitudes of Second-hand 
broad-Cloth Suits; but, however, we each of us 
pitched on a fine plaine Suit. And he was to make 
them to Set Genteel and Hansome, Coat, Wascoate 
and briches, both Suits alike, and a Silk pair of 
Stockings of ye Same Colleur. He had hats like- 
wise; nae, evereything we wanted. 

At last we only wanted Swords; he had them too— 
[at this point the censorial scissors descended and 


1 Gamut? 
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snipped out eight pages, which no doubt dealt very 
fully with the high jinks of a couple of young ship’s 
officers ashore in London over two hundred years 


ago]. 


Twelfth Memorandum, aboard the 
‘Lambeth,’ Galley. 


The MS. continues when the spree ashore with 
Couzzen Mudell is over, and completely spend up 
Rambling Jack looks out for another ship, and is 
signed on by a Captain Ellot. 


My Cap" now Cap” Ellot, was a Sober, worthy 
man, and a Compleate Seaman & Artice; he was a 
fine, Stayed, good Sort of a man, a Sober, Sadate 
good man and a good Christian. 

If I had had the fortin to have Sailed with Such 
Sort of men, it might have made a better impresion 
on me from Such thoughtles, wandering ways, as 
took too deap an impression on me with the tutter- 
ing! of Such old Brutes as old Busby, you See in my 
last Voage. 

I realy beleive loosing my Coussen at Smirna had a 
great Affect on me, and not being made Master, 
as my Ambishon went too high for my Age. 

But now to my Ship I am now in. We loaded 
apace and bent our Sailes. M"! Bentley? and I 
Agreed in evereything to give the Cap” Sattis- 


1 Tutoring. 2 First Mate. 
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faction, as he Seemed well pleased with Boath; but 
he told M" Bentley to mind me, for he had been told 
I was a young Rake, and to keep me always on board 
and not to lay on Shoar. So M" Bentley told me to 
get all my things on board and lay on board, as he 
was a married man to lye on Shoar by Night, as we 
Should Saile Soon. 

Soe I ackted as 2nd Matte © Boatswain, till we 
got a good man, and a good Carpenter, © a grd 
Matte @ Gunner, & two quarter-Masters. 

In a Short time we Sailed for Gravesend, Six 
men Short of Compliment; but evereything in our 
riging was Soe Compleate that the Six men Seemed 
not wanted. 

At Gravsend came on board Six Young Gentel- 
man passengers with theair baggages and Stock all 
laid in the Cabbin. Which was a Vast, large 
Cabbin as ever I See’d before or after; as we was a 
flush! Ship on the upper deck fore and Aft, but vastly 
High between decks. And in the great Cabin one 
went up three Steps to look out the Cabin windows, 
with a Sort of Gallerey aCros the Ship, with turned 
Banisters verey hansome and Neat, that went into 
the quarter Gallerey. That the Cabin lookt as if 
you had been in a Small Chappell, nothing of gay 
paint-work but plaine and neat. 

My Cap” and everey officer on board, men and 
all, agreed Sober. No Noise nor Swearing, I 
Seemed as if I was in another woodin world; Such 


1 Flush-decked, t.e. a deck without fore-castle or half-deck. 
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good Oconemy! never was the like. The third 
matte and Gunner, and I, was the two worst on 
board. 

We got in the Downs, wheair the passengers laid 
in theair Stocks of all etc; and one passenger took 
a likeing to me, and Askt the Cap” to let me goe on 
Shoar with him. But he would not Concent to let 
me goe. 

But, however, this passenger told me the Captain 
was ungenerous, as they agreed on the ’Change for 
Twelve pound for theair passage to Leghorn, as 
they wear all going to Roome. 

‘What?,’ I said, ‘to see the Pretender?’ 

‘That’s noe Matter to you., he Answered. 

And he, the Captain, was to buye them a good 
Stock of fresh meate, Tea, Wine, brandy, all etc; 
But now the Cap" told them half of them was to 
goe on Shoar at a time and buy theair own Stocks. 
Which was an ungenerous Action, as they maid up 
the thirty two men; and he said the Cap™ Victeled 
and maned the Ship at what p Month he could 
not Remember, though he was told. 

His Storey I made litle of to take notice. But we 
Sailed with a fair wind down Channell; and everey- 
thing from the Gap" was agreeable, and from the 
Chefe Mate, M! Bently, and a good Command from 
all the officers, and noe Noise. 

And three of the passengers was everey first 
Watch in the Night to walk the deck with the Mate, 


1 Economy, meaning well-ordered and regulated. 
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if not bad weather; which they Concented to, and 
realy it was agreeable to pas the Watch away. 

When we got in the Lattitude of Cape Finister, 
Stearing away to the South ward, we saw, as we 
thought, the looming of the Burlin? Island of Portin- 
gall. The hole Horrison grew dark and dismall all 
round us; to which the Cap" ordered us to get down 
top-gallant Yards, make all Snug, and take in all 
our Reefs of our Top Sailes, furl our Maine-Saile, 
and down Mizzeen Yard, and only one watch on the 
deck. 

But Such thunder @ Lightining was frightfull, 
that we all was frightened what the Conciquences 
would be; and I beleive everey one of us thought 
of nothing but death, as the thunder was Soe Sevear 
as if would Split our Ship in Two. Evereyone 
Shooked at each Clap, and not a word Spoke to 
each other, but all Standing and looking at each 
other as if Ghosts. 

M: Bentley on his Watch with Twelve hands on 
deck, all in frightened Countinnance; but a dredfull 
Clap knocked them all down on the deck. And a 
ball of Lightining went down by our Starboard 
Chestrees? and Split it, @ Split our Akorn® at the 
maine ‘Top-gallant-mast-head and Top-gallant 
mast from the head to the Maine-Top-mast Trusell- 

1 Birling Islands, north of Lisbon.—w. c. B 

1 Chess-tree, a piece of wood bolted peronda on the side, 
to confine the clews of the main-sail. 


3 Acorn, a small ornamental piece of wood fixed above the weather- 
vane at the mast-head. 
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trees,! the Same as if it had been gouged down so 
that a Six-pound Shot could rowll in it. And the 
Maine-mast the Same from the kep? dowwards to 
the portiner® you could lay a Small Mes pease 
Bowle in it. 

All the watch lay as if Dead for Six or Seven 
Minutes; and we run up on deck to See what was 
the Matter, and to our pumps, but noe watter, 
providence Soe ordered us. We lead M" Bently down 
to his Cabin, but Senceles; and all the rest not 
much better, some could not hear what we Said. 

In all this frightfull time we was beCalmed, not a 
brith of wind. And in the N.W. quarter Seemed 
wind Comming; however all hands up that was 
well, and when we looked well about us, we was all 
Confounded to See our deploarable Sittuashon we 
was in. 

The Cook declared he Saw a ball of Lightining, 
long and Sharp, larger than two Iron-Crows, goe 
down by our Starboard Chestree; which we lookt 
at, and found that Split and Shivered all about the 
bolts. But to behold our Masts, how they was 
Shaken to peicies but Stood, was Supprising. 
However, My Cap” Said:— 

‘Rambling Jack, if you behave well, and Assist 


1 Trestle-tree, two strong bars fixed horizontally and fore and aft 
to the lower-mast-head, to support the frame of the top, and the top- 
mast. 

2 Cap. 

3 Partner, the framework round the hole in the deck where the 
heel of the mast is stepped. 
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the boatswain and Carpenter in Securing the 
maine-Mast, but noe Swearing. As you see M" 
Bently is bad—God knows how it may prove to the 
poor man—. If you be good in this Troubell, Pl 
be your friend. You may depend on it. Soe goe to 
work with all Speed!’ 

I now proved verey Servisable in my advise and 
Assistance to the Carpenter with tools in fishing @ 
woolding our Mast, & getting on preventer Shrouds; 
and Struck our Maine top-mast, and got down Top- 
gallant-mast too, which Suppisinly had noe dam- 
mage. As I mounted up mySelf and met noe harm. 
—Providence was better to me than I disarved, 
Such a thoughtles wreach as I was then. 

But zt gave Cap" Ellot Such a likeing to me, 
that whatever I Said was a law in our Sittuashon, 
and gave me everey good word and called ‘dear 
Rambling Jack.’ 

We tollerable well Secured our maine-mast before 
night; but the weather proving fine, and a good 
Night, and a Small gale of wind at N.W. Sailed with 
our fore-Mast well Crowded at 5 nots an hour. 

After Breckfast next morning our people with the 
Assistance of our Dockter grew tollerable & well, 
better than Expectashon to a wonder. And our 
Cap" Said:— 

‘Ramblin’ Jack, call all hands to Prayers in the 
Cabin.’ 

I told you before he was a good Christian man, a 


Presbetearyan, prayed Extemporarey without book 
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or form, much on the Subjeckt of divine providence 
Saving us from utter distruckshon; and in what 
manner we ought always to think of that day’s 
deliverey, and to keep that day everey year of our 
lifes by fastin’ @ prayin’. 

Such was his docktrin for a good hour, and Con- 
cluded with a good prayer of thanksgiving. 

I now at this Age think him to be a good Christian 
as Ever I Sailed with Since or before; as he lived 
accordingly, and a worthy, good man, Showed 
good Examples for Youth to follow. I wish I had 
followed his Steps, as now I Sec and feal, but then 
neaither. 


In my fourgoing at the Sctting out this Voage with 
this worthy, good man, I forgot to menshon my 
ungrattitude in leaving my Unkle Franklyn at 
Hendon,—as I have told you wheair it was in 
former memorandum. 

Our Law Suit, as you remember of my last 
Voage in the ‘Zant,’ Frigate, was ended; and my 
Couzzen Muddell perswading me to learn to be a 
gentelman, old Busby’s Toar of divershon and what 
not, and my Voage to the Black darknes of Coals 
and all Such Cursed proceedings. I forgot my good 
old worthy Unkle, Relashons and friends, even the 
good old woman in Cherry Garden Street, wheair 
all my Affecks lay; but fetched all on board, and 
took noe leave, only left a Pickture my poor father 
had taken when a Child of two or three years old, 
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when he Sent me to Plymouth in devon to his 
Aunt then, called Andrews. 

I, after being in this Accidence,! as you See and 
have read in my Solaces,? now thought it a judge- 
ment on me, as having been Soe wicked and un- 
greatful to my Unkle, which had been a father to 
me, and as having been in Cursed bad Companey, 
which draws young men into Such Vicies. Hoping 
I might now See my Error before before too late; 
and Such good Moralls Scemed to Affeckt me at 
that Time. My Cap®® prayers Soe prevailed on me 
never if possabile to doe the like. 

Affter his Prayers was over I observed our Pas- 
sengers laufening and Snearing at each other; and 
they thinking Rambling Jack theair Side, made a 
jest of his docktrines. At which I Said to them:— 

‘What was your oppinyon in that dismall time? 
You all Seemed as much or moore afraid than we 
was. And theair was death in your faces, or a hang- 
ing look, which you will. I took notice of you 
all.’ 

One Cryed:— 

‘Dammy, Rambling Jack, was you in a place 
wheair my hanging looks would make you beshit 
yourself.’ 

‘Well, then! I made Answer, ‘Leghorn? must 
deside a Shitty pair of breeches.’ 


1 Accident, referring to the ship having been struck by lightning. 
2 Probably Rambling Jack uses the word ‘solaces’ meaning con- 
fessions. 
3 A challenge for when they reached port. 
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My Cap” over-heard appart, as Stewards and 
dockters are generally tell-Teals to Cap™. 


But we got our Mast well Secured, got our Top- 
mast repaired, and up/Sat our Sailes, all but our 
Top-Gallant-Mast, as we was affraid to Carry a 
loft. But Shortly afterward we arrived in the 
Miditaranyon Sea with fine weather. 

M’ Bentley recovered apace, and all our men 
bravely, only our Cook with the affright of then 
Seeing the thunder-Bolt. 

All Seemed quiate and well on board. And you 
remember three gentelmen took the first Watche in 
the Night. But one of them walking with me, was 
talking of Boston in America, how he was Sent over 
theair at 7 Years of Age, his Name was Quinsee, to be 
Eddicated at theair Collidge Called Camebrige.1 

I told him I had been theair. This made a great 
frendship in us boath and Seemingly a love to each 
other, as we had boath a knoledge of Some parsons? 
lived in that Cuntry, and made great Conversation 
to each other, & promisies of frendship; and when 
we got to Leghorn what an unexpeckted friend he 
would be. He said:— 

‘But at pressent I dare not reveal. Excuse me, 
my dear friend, I dare not; but you Shall be the 
better for me. And if you Ever goe to Boston againe, 
Inquier after the family of the Quinseys with my 
Compliments.’ 


1 Harvard University. ? Persons, 
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We had a tolerable good passage to Leghorn, and 
got in the Mold, Secured, and our passengers got 
ready; but to my Supprise Mr Quinseie made a 
pressent of his Chest, Beding-Cloaths, linning etc, 
and what he could give of his Shear in the Cabin. 
And he beged me to Say Nothing to my Shitty 
Opposer, as you remember before. And he would 
write me a line, wheair to find him on Shoar, and 
not to faile comming to See him. 

Soe we partyed with friendship, and my Enemy 
the Same, all Mallise depart. 

Hear we moared the Ship as Useall and unloaded 
all for hear; But Next day I received a letter 
Directed— 


‘To Rambling Jack, 
on board the Lambeth Galley, John Ellot, Com- 
mander. 


Dear Jack, 

We all Set out for Roome tomorrow betimes. 
Come and See me without faile, as we all wish you 
well. 

And beleive me, 
Your Sincear friend, 
Quinsey. 
Leghorn, Monday, 
in Saint John’s Church, 
ditto Street. 


I dresed with evereything neat, and got leave of 
my good Cap" with good Advise not to meat that 
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fellow I quareled with, on aney Account but Shun 
him at all Events. I Showed him my Letter; and he 
could not make the meaning of what buisnes they 
had in that Church; but Charged me to be Cashous 
of my behavior and what I was going to Say. And 
wished I would not goe, but if I would, beware of 
myself. 

As I was in order and leave, I put on my Sword, 
and took a Catter-Roy, that is a boate, to ye 
Mould, and went directly to the Ghurch. Inquired 
for M! Quinsey; and he came down to the Church 
doar in Preast’s Order. I was Confounded at Sight 
of him, but imbraced each other; and beged me to 
leave my Sword at Some house, and Come and be 
friendly and Merry. But I Said:— 

‘Prithy, you are in a Strange order.’ 

He Said:— 

“Take noe Notise how I am, but am Your Sincear 
friend and wel-wisher. When we are among 
Romans, we appear as Romans. And Noe Moore, 
Dear Jack, Soe Gome up!’ 

I was received by the other five hansomely. Noe 
repitishon of past debats, but friendly among them 
all in preast’s order, and in conversing in Lattin 
with the other preasts, which was theair Langguige. 
And I Spent Two hours with them Vastly agreeable, 
and parted with frendship and love, wishing them a 
good journey to Roome. 

And I took my leave, and went to the ‘Ship @ 
Marmaid,’ had a good dinner at theair ordinarey 
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with Several English Gentelmen & Masters of Ships, 
and then on board to my Duty. Which my Cap" 
was glad of, and behaved verey kind to me, and M" 
Bently the Same, fearing I might have fell in Some 
incounter with that fellow. 

But when I told them my Storry, they was Con- 
founded; but my Cap” Said he had heard theair 
was Such a Sett much talked of in London, but had 
little thought they was of that Sett of men. And 
took my leave, and went out of the Cabin. 

Our third Mate and Dockter, boatswain @ Car- 
penter was all Laid abaft the bulk-head of the 
maine-Deck under our quarter-deck in duble ham- 
mocks, and glad all was to See me. They thinking 
I was in bad bread in quarling with the passengers. 
But our German Dockter was uneasy with our 
Captain, and told him if I was Kiled he was the 
Ocashon; and he beged he would let him follow me 
on Shoar. 

But all proved well and for the best; and I dis- 
charged my Duty to great Sattisfaction to my Cap- 
tain & M" Bently. 

We got discharged, and got out the Mould in order 
for Genove. We arrived ina Cuple of days to Genove, 
and began unloading; and all our men in good 
helth, Excepting one a little deaf, and the Cook’s 
fright not over verey well, but was offen Skreaching 
out by Night, as if he Saw the Same at times. 

Now our Cap" and M" Bently being good natured 
men, our fellows was a little obstropalos at Times, 
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when Corsico wine opperated in theair heads, and 
would not goe to Sleep in proper Season. And the 
Cap" and Mr Bently, they looked on as if nothing, 
only Rambling Jack and the Boatswain. Soe theair 
Cry was that they would remember us at one time 
or another, when we little thought. 

This was offen repeated; and I did pay one of 
them hansomely. Which our Captain resented insoe 
much we had many words on the Ocashon, that I 
Asked my discharge, and would have it. He was 
much Vexed at my Ressalution, and told me he 
would not; & I Swoar I would not goe out Genove 
Mould with him. 

I must Nead Say I was much in the wrong; 
though the fellow was the Maine instrument of this 
unhappynes in our parting. But Resolved I was. 

Theair was a litle Ship belonging to the Same 
Owners, Called the ‘Bansted,’ Galley, Michall 
Moggeredge Master, one of Tapsham. 

His Matte wanted to goe home, as that Ship was 
fraighted for Lisbon with Corn. Soe his Mate and 
I Changed in my thoughtles and unhappy wander- 
ing temper. And I was obliged to Sine papers of 
my own free will and desiar to leave the best of 
Captains, I may Say, I ever Sailed with before or 
Afterwards, and a worthy, good brother Mate, 
M! Bently. For which I was Sorry afterwards when 
too late, and much Concearned to my Hart I was 
Soe Resolute. 

Thus ends my Relation of this Ship at Genove. 
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Memorandum 
aboard the ‘Bansted, Galley 


I now am Shiped on board the ‘Bansted,’ Galley, 
Michall Moggeredge, Master, at Genove for £3 
p* Month for Lisbon, and Elscewheair as the Master 
shall proceed for the Good of the Owners. Noe 
Time limited, or wheair to demand my Discharge, 
but as the Master thought fitt. Soe unhappy was I 
in my Agreement. 

However my old Ship went to Leghorn againe 
before we Sailed; and I went and took my leave of 
Cap" Ellot, wishing him well. He Said:— 

‘Poor Ramblin’ Jack, I am Sorry you left me. Be 
good, and come home in the “Bansted.” PII be 
your friend notwithstanding your Rash folley.’ 

And parted with M! Bently with Concearn on 
boath Sides. 


We was Soon loaded with Corn, three Ships of 
us, for Lisbon; but Soon to my great greef I found 
my Cap” to be an easy, unthinking man like 
myself. 

And all the people was Coussens @ Relations, 
that we was alfellow alike; but I took hart of Grace 
and turned them to work as I thought proper. And 
turned all of them out the Cabin to Mes in the 
Steerage, as being relations they Skined the poor 
man. 

We was Eleven Hands and noe Officer but my 
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Cap" and mySelf, and theair was but Two Sailors 
afore the Mast. 

Thus I begun with fighting and beating them one 
after the other; which when my Cap" found out, he 
Said that to live easy and haye a full belly—which 
he Seldom had—, was the best way for him. 

We was all loaded and Sailed out the Mould with 
a Northerly wind; in two or three days after we met 
with a Violent Hard gale of wind in Sight of the 
Island of Cossicoe.1 And our Corn Shifted, and 
pumps Choaked, the wind Vearing all round the 
Compass, and a great Sea. We indeavoured all we 
could by laying our Ship on Boath Tacks; but to 
noe purpose. 

Soe we was obliged to heave over-board a great 
deale of Corn, notwithstanding the care that had 
been taken with Shifting-Boards, Mats, G good 
dunige in the hold. Ifthe Ship had not been Tight, 
and had made watter, we must have infalibly 
foundered.—Soe Providence always was with me—. 
This hard weather Continued near five days, with 
rain; but we made Shift to Streach well to the 
South-ward into tollerable good weather at last, 
and made the Island of Minorca. 

Wheair my Cap” seemed inclined to put in; but 
I overperswaded him not to, as we could Streach 
well down the Straights, and in hopes of making 
our passage Sooner. Which was three weeks, when 
we made the Rock of Lizbon. 


1 Corsica, 
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Which we made in Dismall weather, that we was 
all in a Confueshon. And the wind at W**, a 
Storm and a dismall Sea, that we could not perceive 
any proper Channell. Soe we pushed through the 
North Channell, not one of us knew the way, 
Everey moment Expeckting that Everey Sea would 
be our grave. 

Two men and myself with roapes about our 
Midles Steared the Ship; the Master in the Maine- 
Shrouds Cunning! the Ship, and all the rest of the 
people with him. We went Scuding in under our 
fore-Saile with duble Braces; and everey Sea after 
us would Take and becalme our fore-Saile for a 
Minute, and then Seeme as if we was Mounted up 
in the Skie. 

At Last we Saw Two men Waving theair hats off 
and on, where there were Shoar Breakers on each Side 
so that nothing but death appeared to us, but by 
Almighty Providence. We was in this dismall 
affair I have just related, to the best of my 
memorey, for about the hole Time of a half-hour; 
and then all at once we Launched into Smooth 
watter. But having noe Ankor ready nor Cable, 
we was obliged to lay our head off and on, and 
almost drove up to Belile Castle before we could 
Ankor. 

Such deliverance by Divine Providence we poor 
Sailors under-goe; and I may Say, ungreatful 
wreaches we are for generality, as it has been my 

1 Conning. 
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Expearance in maney Voage, as you have read 
before and moore hearafter. 

Hear we got one Ankor down; and still blowing 
hard ©& dismall, by diligence and good Speed got 
one moore ready. Then gave the Ship a good Shear, 
and let goe an other Ankor, and brought them boath 
a head at a good distance one from the other. We 
Struck Yards and Topmasts, and made all Snug as 
possabile, and got our Sheet Cable bent, and Ankor 
ready, if occashon. 

In this manner we lay Two or three days; and in 
Came the other Corn Ships, our Consorts, and 
Ankored near us Shattered Condishions. One with 
the los of a Mizen Mast, and the other with her 
bolsprite. 

But when fair weather, we had noe Cap” Ellot 
to return thanks for our Safe deliverey, but 
Laughed to See the other Ships in a Shattered 
Condittion. By this behaivour I forgot my past 
promises. I cannot but think, what unthinking 
wreaches we unhappy Sailors for generality 
are. 

Now our Cap" went to Bellile to the Vice- 
Consceile to know what we was to doe. He ordered 
a guard, or as we call a Customhouse Officer, and 
to lay tenn days quaranteen, and then to goe up to 
Bull Bay to unload our Corn, and to make a protest! 
of the dangers of the Seas, and what Corn we hove 
over-board, as near as we could gues, and the day 


1 A declaration that the loss of cargo was by act of God. 
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of the Month, wheair and when. And he told us 
what we wanted during our quarenteen to Send up 
to the prodix house, and that he would Supply us, 
and Clear us when our quarenteen was out, to goe 
up to Bull Bay. 

Wee lay Tenn days in Tollerable good weather; 
and our Master went with his guard in the boate to 
the other Corn Ships. And According to theair 
Account we was not farr from each other Off the 
Island of Corsicoe—wheair our desined?! affair was, 
as you have read—, and how they Cut theair 
Mast away to wear Ship, and hove theair Corn 
over-board. The other Ship related much the Same 
about that Time, and gave an account of how they 
Saw a Portegueas man-of-Warr, a 40 Gun Ship, in 
a Shattered, dismall Condittion, going to Civita- 
vacha with a Cardinall on board. And how in the 
Storm, by Shiping a Sea abaft in the great Cabin, 
two Preasts was Supprisinly drownded, and great 
damages otherways. 


Now our Cap" Moggeradge was as good a 
Nattured man as might be, and Loved his 
relations, which made he and me Sometimes at 
Vearance. 

But he Sent up four men in our boate to the Vice- 
Conscill at Bellile for Nessicereys, fresh Meat, 
Greens, wines, fruit etc. I offered to goe, as knowing 
the fellows not Cappabill, and indilent West Cuntry 


1 The Master’s statement to the Consul. 
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men, as they wear Omnom Gatherom, with noe 
order or Command. 

But the wind Shifting to ES ard, we wanted all 
hands on board for heaving up our Ankors, and 
putting the Ship in better order against Night, as 
we did. But we were all Tired almost to death, and 
at Night hung out a light in our Mizzen Shrouds for 
our boate, as they was to know us by. 

I had a barrell of Wine, about 11 Gallons, un- 
known to my Cap"; and he had Expended all his 
Stock, and given it away to his Counfounded rela- 
tions & Town’s men. I told him of my Stock, and 
offcred it to him; but he, like a good Natured man, 
Swoar he would not drink without paying half. 
Nothing could prevaile on him, and what I would 
Spair otherways J was to give the people after theair 
hard work, and he would pay me, and thankt me. 
This with great Rclucksancey I agreed to. 

It was toward Chrismas and Night was well come 
on, and a Watch was on deck, one man to watch 
the boate comming. 

My Cap” and I Supped, drank a Cuple of Botles 
of wine, and made a new agreement to kcep the 
fellows at a moore distance; as he found they had 
impossed much on him, and he had Suffered in 
purse much by them. And Soe parted, he to his 
State-Rhoom. 

On or near Ten or Eleven a Clock we heard 
a noise, as the fellow on the Watche called out 
to me. 
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We had an outrigger to keep our boates Clear of 
the Ship’s Side. And the fellows being all four 
drunk and beWitched, got fowl of this outriger. 
The tide running Strong over Sat the boate and one 
man drownded; but by mear Chance Saved the 
boate along Side, full of Watter but all the things 
lost, thwarts, ruder etc. 

My Cap" was well a Sleep by this time, but 
heard a Noise, Soe he Said, and that the man 
drownded was in his State-Rhoome. I must need 
Say he might dreem Soe, but can never beleive it. 
But however he, the Cap" would have Swore that he 
talked with him about what was in the boate; 
which was moore than the poor Devills as was 
Saved and put in theair hammocks, could give any 
Account for, when Sober. 

Such was my Cap? Beleif, and always Stood to 
it as True. 

Next morning proving moderate weather we got 
our boate hoisted in, and repaired her in good order. 


I must not ommit a Pirtickular Affair in this 
Voage to Lizbon. We had a West Cuntry man, one 
About Biddiford or Banstabile, a Carpenter, who 
came on board just as we Sailed from Genove, to 
beg his passage to Lizbon, and to work for nothing. 
As he had been rovin’ abroad with Straight’s Cap- 
tains, and never received noe pay and always in dett; 
pirtickular with one Cap” Kinsley, or ‘Blew Clock’ 


called by a nickname. 
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Our Cap" had just time to put him on our Bill 
of health; and he proved to be a great Servis on our 
passage to Lizbon. He was an honest West Cuntry 
man, a real one, knew neither good nor harm, 
immitated a Carpenter & Corker, but was neither 
in fackt, but good anuf for us although he could hardly 
leather a pump-box, but Sincearly harmless and 
honest. 

This man and I, between us, made one good 
Carpenter, and as you See, got our boate in good 
order again. 

Our Time of quareenteen now being Expired, we 
got up Yards & Topmasts, and put evereything in 
order for Bulbay. And came a pilote on board to 
demand the Ship, as he was the proper pilote Show- 
ing us the way through the North Channell, or we 
must have pearished. And ke demanded his pro- 
perty as real pilote, and noe pilote! Should take 
Charge, if he was obliged to lay the Case before the 
King of Portagall. 

Thus far our Cap” and all of us could not deny 
we Saw two men wave theair hats and bodeys off 
and on from the Shoar,—as you See in our Comming 
in. This put our Cap" in a Confueshon, and he 
Said:— 

‘Ramblin’ Jack, what think you of this Affair?’ 

I told him I realy thought our lives was owing to 
the two men, and it was but justis they Should 
be well Sattisfied, but in what manner he Should 


1 That he was the only authorized pilot. 
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Take advise, and be Stated by the Marchants, they 
to Settle that Affair properly. 

It was at last Agreed, and we got up our Ankors, 
and Workt up to Bull bay, and moored as Useall in 
order for unlivering. 

But I Shall now relate an od Commicall Affair. 
My Cap” as I have related was a good Natured 
man, Loved Companey and a bottell of good 
Wine, and could drink and not be drunk to Expose 
himSelf, and loved a girl, but not in an oppen 
oadyous way with Common houssies. 

One Evening an old Master came to See him, one 
of Topsham, his Cuntryman. And in Conversation 
my Cap” related over the affair of the bad weather, 
and of heaving over board our Corn, as the Ship 
lay down on one Side, and thought we Should never 
Right againe. And he related of our pumps being 
Choaked, and much adoe to wear Ship on the other 
Tack; and when on the other Tack the Corn would 
Shift the Same. 

‘Well? Said the old man, ‘You have protested; 
but Pll give you advise how to make up a part of 
your los, If your Ship is tight as tight a Ship as Ever 
Swum?’ 

The Cap” Said She was. 

‘Then,’ Said the old man, ‘Send your boate on 
Shoar to the Roamanade for a Tenn gallon Cask 
of the best Sower white wine vinegar, and pump 
your Ship as dry as possabile. Shut your hatches 
verey Close from Air, and Stop one of your pumps 
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with a Swab close down to the Lower Box, and poor 
down the Tenn gallon Cask of Vinegar in the other, 
and then Stop that pump the Same. And Pl 
ingage your Measures will fill higher, for your Corn 
will Swell unacountable.’ 

This advise was immeadyeatly put in order; and 
the next day we opened our hatches and began to 
Measure, and I Saw a great Alterashon acktaly in 
the Corn, for it Seemed Lifted up in little hom- 
mecks, and Seemingly Sweld. And our Measure 
came not to Soe great a los as Expeckted. 

In this bay we unloaded, and as it wear, laid up 
our Ship, Expecting the Floata, or Fleet, home from 
the Brasals. And our Marchants perswaded our 
Cap" to discharge our men. 

And glad Some of them wear to goe, As they 
Swore they would not tarry in the Ship with Ram- 
bling Jack; but that one time or other they would 
remember me. Soe I began to work them hartily; 
and they all Asked theair discharges, and went home 
in theair own Cuntry Ship, one Cap" Winter for 
Topsham. Soe I was obliged to be Ship-keeper till 
they was Sailed; as they kept a good look-out on 
Shoar to pay me hartily, calling to me as they went 
on Shoar that they would be glad to See me. 

But, however, they Sailed, and then I went on 
Shoar. Our Cap" went to Oporto by land, Soe it 
was holladay time with me. 

We had this Carpenter, I related to you who was 
a passenger from Genove; and he agreed to Tarry 
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for 40°/ p™ Month, and one man, a good Quiate 
man, and a boy. The Carpenter was a harmless 
man; and he began to Cork the Ship all over. And 
I assisted him & learnt to Cork tollerable. And the 
man and boy and I overhauled our Rigging, 
Mended our Sailes, and put the Ship in good order 
against we began to Load at our Cap”! Return. 
As was unCeartain, as I Received a Letter from him 
on part of his way theair. 


Rambling Jack. 

I must remind you to be Carefull @ dilligent in 
Corking and fitting the Ship, overhauling the riging 
@ mending Sailes, always Attending the Carpenter. 
And Youse him well, for I cannot bear? him to be 
put as Carpenter on my books; and I fear if he gets 
on Shoar everey-body will Snach him up. Soe keep 
him Ignorant. 

Keep Stock-fish days offen, or you may buy Sear- 
deanoes. What money you want, goe to M" Veale; 
wheair I have ordered for you to have in reason 
what you may want. 

Give the Carpenter a botle of wine everey Noon, 
Sing him a good Song, and mind the maine Chance. 

Rambling Jack, 
I am Sincearly Yours, 
Michall Moggeredge. 


‘On my Road to Oporto.’ 


[Captain Moggeredge returns from Oporto, the 
vessel is loaded, and ready to sail for Genoa. | 

1 Probably a bit mentally defective. 

2 J.e. he could not afford to sign him on the articles as a ship’s 
carpenter. 
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The Cap" Cryed:— 

‘M! Ramblin’ Jack, make haste, whatever you 
doe! Heave up, Chearfully.’ 

We being Short before, was Soon away and made 
Saile all we Could, and hardly time to fish our 
Ankors. A pleasant gale of wind; and three 
passengers. 

One as I told you, was Sent on board by our 
Envoy, one Hursley,—I tolerable remember his 
Name, for he was Govener of Barbadoes After- 
wards—. This passenger of the Envoy’s was a Moore- 
Turk, and had been guilty of Some Crime of Killing 
a great man. He was one of the Emperor’s Sons; 
and by what we could Learn, his real Son and Air. 
But took to a boate to get off, and was Taken by 
Some Christian Ship and Sold for a Slave. 

Our Envoy at Lizbon had inteligence of it, and 
bought! him, Soe put him on board us for Genove 
or Leghorn in order for his Conveayance to Tunis 
To goe to Mackoe? to be forgivein. Thus far I was 
told of him, and Shall relate moore of him hearafter. 

One of the other passengers was a french Generall 
going into Italey to Serve Some Prince against the 
turks. And the other, an Irishman, was a raveing 
Sad Villan, a periwig-maker; but a right Irish- 


1 For obvious diplomatic reasons. It is interesting to note that on 
12th July 1721 a peace was made between England and the Moors. 
But whether Mr. Hursly and the ‘young Turk’ were instrumental in 
making it, is not known. In December of that year 300 captives 
were redeemed from Morocco. 

2 Mogador ? 
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man,—tell a Merry Storry, Creep and Cringe, falsce 
and deceitfull and a Cursed lyar, Shave our Captain, 
dust his Cloaths and Cook his Victells, Sing an 
Irish Song, and put all hands to fighting, but keeping 
himSelf with hole bones. 

He got Soe much in Cap" Moggeredge’s favors, 
that put us all to Vearance. 

The Generall and he had not a botle of wine, nor 
a fowle, nor a bitt of Stock. The Irishman Spoake 
good french Soe was linggestor for our Cap”. 

The Young Turk was about Twenty Years of 
Age, a Tall, Gomely, well made man, had an 
apperance of Majesty in his looks, Conversed but 
little, Spoake but litle, Only by Moashons, and had 
a great Stock of fowls, Ducks, Sheep, fruit, Bread 
etc.—Our Cap" had a Small Stock—. The Turk 
had a bed-place built in the Cabin. The Generall 
Hung in a hammock in the Cabin; and ‘Sir Tags,’ 
the Irishman, had the impidence to beg to lay on 
the floor of the Cabin, and with no Cloaths but the 
Cap” old Coat. Which he Said all Travellors must 
doe the best they Could, as he was a gentelman 
reduced. 

I cannot inlarge anuf of his Irish impidence, as 
you’l See hearafter. 

But now I Shall Relate about our jew. On board 
we was all ignorant of him; but the two fellows as was 
in the boate, told us that when they Came on board 
with the Captain, they brought a man in the boate 
with little Boxes © Basketts, and put all in the 
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Cabbin, and left him. Who he was they could not 
Tell, but thought he must be drownded. His Boxes, 
Trunks @ Basketts wear never Scen Afterwards by 
aney of us, nor Even any talk of him moore. 

Now to Proceed of what happened on our Passage. 
We had fine weather and pleasant, and got into the 
Straights. But our Turk, or Moore, Never kept his 
Eyes off his Cuntry Shoar, nor even leave the deck 
till well past it, always looking with the Spying-glas, 
and was pleased Seemin’ly when well Clear of the 
land. 

I have related to you already of the Irishman’s 
impidence; one day as we was all at dinner, in fine 
weather off Malligoe,! the Young turk took a 
fowle in his hands and pulled it aSunder as Clean as 
if diseckted with a Nife. This damned fellow of an 
Irishman would have thrown a lim of the fowle at 
him. 

The Turk was Soe inraged that he would have 
toar him as he did the fowle, and the Generall too. 
Cap" Moggeredge foolishly not Meddeled either 
Side; but Pady looked foolish and Confounded, not 
one Irish Air. 

I then Spoke, and Said:— 

‘Cap" Moggeredge. I would advise you, Sir, to 
take Care how your Irish passenger yousies this 
young Turk. Soe, Sir, you have all his Stock, the 
Irishman and Generall none. Our Invoy at Lizbon 
will possabiley have an account of this, and it may 


1 Malaga. 
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possabiley Hurt you, when this Irish fellow and 
Generall can doe you noe Servis.’ 

Soe he told me not to give mySelf Such libertys, 
and I went out of the Cabin; the Turk looking 
Stedfast on the Irishman @ Generall, and did not 
move. Cap” Moggeredge almost Confounded howe 
to behave, or Even to Stir from his Seat. 

At last the Turk came out of the Cabin, and made 
Moeshons to me to lay down in my Cabin bed- 
place. As I meaned he was welcome. But when in 
my Cabin and laid on my bed, he had not length 
by two foot or moore he was Soe tall. And Such 
Sighs he would fetch would Supprise any man 
living; and he would not eat nor drink anything till 
he left us, as you’! hear furthur. 

Now Cap" Moggeredge Came up on deck, and 
Called me and Said:— 

“Rambling Jack, you have Affronted the 
passengers.’ 

‘Not, Sir, in the least,’ Said I. “The general I 
Suppose is a Gentelman, but led by that Irish Villan. 
Whatever you doe, Sir, take Care of that fellow. 
You’l be brought into a Scrape by him, for he is not 
an Irish Gentclman; they are of another Sort of 
people. This is a runagadoe, a mean, low, impident 
fellow.’ 

‘Take Care! Rambling Jack,’ answered the Cap- 
tain, ‘he Swears he will call you to an Account.’ 

‘Sir! I replied, ‘if it was not to disoblige you, 
and would Show ugly on board, I would pay him 
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on his Irish body; but theair may be a time for it. I 
more fear he’ll hurt you, than lays in his power to 
hurt me. Besides, Sir, if we Should meat an Algereen 
man-of-Warr, as I hourly Expeckt as we are in 
theair Track, it will be a bad Consiquence.’ 

One of the people came up on deck, and Said he 
beleived the young Turk was Mad or Bedevelled. 
The Cap” Said:— 

‘Rambling Jack, goe down and See.’ 

J oppened the Cabin doar, and made Moeshon to 
him if he wanted anything; but he Swelled in his 
face and made Moeshon for me to be gone. As I 
did, and went and told my Cap". He then Seemed 
to be uneasy what to doe, or how to Speake to him; 
but to noe purpose. 

Next day we got in Sight of Cape le Gat, and 
the wind wearing round to ye Et and E.N.E., and 
we laying up but S.E. @ S.E. by S. Moderate 
Gales. Confueshon in the Cabin, noe regular Meals, 
and I eat by mySelf. And the Ship’s Companey all 
Confounded to See what an Alterashon was in the 
Cabin. My Cap” Seemed to think I had been in 
the wrong. And all this time the poor young Turk 
had neither eat or drink. 

The Next day Saw three Saile of large Ships mak- 
ing towards us. I told Cap" Moggeredge they was 
certainly Algereen Men-of-Warr, and would bring 
us to; he being unaquainted with those Ships. But 
as we had a Miditeranyan Pas, I told him he had 
nothing moore than to Show it. Possabiley they 
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might come on board and Search us, & Steele or 
take things from us. 

He Said:— 

‘Rambling Jack, how or what Shall we doe with 
this Young turk?’ 

I answered I could not tell or advise him, for I 
Said, Algereens are different Turks, and I supposed 
different Langage. The Irish man teling the 
gencrall all I related to ye Cap”; but boath looking 
like death at each other. 

In this introm! of our talking, they came up apace 
on us, and fired a Shot afore our four-foot. And we 
brought To; they Calling: — 

‘Hoiste out your Boate directly, and Come on 
board.’ 

Our young Turk got out of my Cabin at the Noise 
of a Gun and hoissting out our boate, as we Lay to; 
he went into the Cabin as noe-body was in it, and 
looked out of the Cabin Window. And as one of the 
Ships was under our Starn, Called out with a Loud 
Voice to them. 

The Ship got out theair Launch in a Trifle of 
Time, before we could get our’s out, and Came on 
board with Arms, Officers and men. And the young 
Turk came up neatly dressed; but Such hoamage 
they paid him, and Spoke but litle, and took him in 
theair boate with great Care and Respeckt. 

This Confounded us all. My Cap” could hardly 
Speak. The Generall and ‘Taga Raga,’ the Irish- 


1 Interim. 
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man, looking at each other like Criminals going to a 
Gallos. And the Algereens Called with a Speaking- 
Trumpet:— 

‘You English dogs, make haste with your boate 
on board, or we'll Sink you.’ 

As I realy Expeckted they would. Soe I 
Said:— 

‘Now you Irish Villan, what have you done to my 
Captain, you dog? Dammy, I hope they’l hang 
you, and your dam’d Concert.’ 

My poor Captain could not Speake a word; the 
boate was out, and four men, and my Captain went. 
But realy death Seemed in his face. I Said:— 

‘Sir, you nead not be under any Concearn; I 
hope those Two will bear all the Blame if aney 
thing happens.”’ 

The Irish man Cryed:— 

‘Oh! by Jacshus, my Dear Rambling Jack; if 
you can help us poor dear fellows, I will now beg 
your dear pardon, and I will give you a good 
pressant.’ 

Our boate was detained on board the ‘White 
Horse of Algeair,’ the Commadoar, a fifty Gun 
Ship; and theair boate or Launch came on board 
with near thirty men, Rumaged our Ship all over, 
and Stoale a good maney of our things as was 
loose, such as Compasses, Spair Cordige, and Severall 
things too long to mention. 

But they Took the Generall and “Taga Raga’ in 
theair lanch; ‘Taga Raga’ Calling:— 
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‘Dear Honey Ramblin’ Jack, if you Should come 
too, I beg you’l be my good friend, and Speake for 
me.’ 

I for my part could not Conjeckt what it might 
all Attend to; but the boate came againe and took 
out all the Stock of everey kind. And theair hap- 
pened an English lad, turned Turk, Spoke to me in 
English and Said:— 

‘Cuntry man, theair is the devill to pay aboard 
us. You had a great man’s Son on board you. I 
beleive he is a Prince of Morrocko, or Some great 
parson.” 

I beged him to Speak to the Officer, for the men 
not to Medle with any of our things. As the officer 
gave Charge they Should not, but to tell him wheair 
was all the Gentelman’s things, meaning the young 
Turk’s; to which I Showed him all I was Ashured 
was his. 

They went on board Sattisfied; but the English 
lad told me he was born in Rotherif, near London, 
but had Sailed with old Cap” Plowman, which I 
knew. And who had Yoused him ill, and put him in 
Prison Severall times. At last he Sailed in a Genoveas 
Vessell, was taken by the Algereens, Sold a Slave, 
and Turned Turk. 

Soe he went in the boate. 

The boate returned Soon againe for Rambling 
Jack, the Matte. I was yoused hansomely, and 
handed into the boate. When I came on board 
theair was a Guard of Soldiers from the Entering 
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place aft to the Cabin Doar. Our own boate a 
Starn of the Ship, the men in her. My Captain 
on the poop; “Taga Raga’ and the Generall 
forward. 

I was ordered with my Cap"; but could not 
Speak to each other, because theair was Some 
underStood English. 

I beleive I was half an hour before we was Called; 
and then all of us Entered a passage to a doar of 
the Cabin. Our young turk made a hansome 
Speach to my Captain. I will relate it as near as 
my memory will contain from what the Linquistor 
repeated as he Spoake it:— 

‘You, Master, what doe you think of your 
behavior to me? M? Husly Shall be informed how 
dirty you have been to me, but you yoused me as a 
Turk. Or are you wors than a turk? I was recom- 
mended to you to be yoused like a Christian. I will 
not youse you as you deserve. Goe like a Villian, 
and take care you never come wheair I am. Turn 
him out of my Sight!’ 

Soe my Cap" went out Bowing his head, as I 
beleive he thought of loosing it. 

—But the Commander Sat at the further end of 
the Carpet our Young turk Sat on.— 

Then Padey and the Generall was ordered to 
Stand fourth. The Linquistor began, stopping at 
everey word he Spoake:— 

‘You dirty fellow, you, Sir, a Generall to behave 
in the manner you did to me. What a Villan you 
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must be to Prisoners, if Soe to me, your Equall as a 
passenger and did eat of my Victells? Oe, you base 
man.’ 

Then to ‘Taga Raga’:— 

‘As for you, begon out of my Sight, or you Shall 
loose your ears!’ 

And they was turned out. Rambling Jack was 
ordered to Stand forth, and orders to give me a 
Sheet of paper, if Ever I was taken into Sallea, that 
would Clear me; and wished me well, and I might 
goe. The Commadoar ordered me Fruit & Mellons, 
and wished me well. 

The Linquistor told me to keep out of Sight as 
Soon as possabile, for fear theair minds would turn 
against the Cap" and the other Two. 

Soe away we Came in ye boate in haste, and 
Stood in for Aligant bay till the wind was favorable, 
working under the Christian Shoar. 

We Saw noe moore of them afterwards, But Cap" 
Moggeredge could not respeckt the Irishman nor 
the Generall no moore. Only they eat in the Cabin 
on Irish Beef and Pork and Stockfish, with new- 
foundland fish, as all Gap" Moggeredge’s Stock was 
gone. And wine grew Skarce; only I had reserved 
a 13 Gallon Cask of good old white Lizbon. Which 
I told my Captain of, but would drink none in the 
Cabin. 

This made them poor and humble; and my 
Captain would drink a botle in my Cabin as a gift 
of mine. Soe Pady would Say to me:— 
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‘Good Morrow, M" Ramblin’ Jack,’ or ‘How doe 
you doe?’ 
But my Pressent was quite forgot. 


However we got to Genove; and our Cap" had 
likened to have been ruined by passing a man 
Twice in behalf of the Young Turk on our 
Bill of helth, which none knew, but this Cursed 
Irishman. 

We happened to discharge all the Genove goods, 
and Cleared out; and just as we got out to Sea the 
Irish man betrayed us. But fortin favored us with 
the wind off Shoar, and gun Shot Clear. 

Our Captain was Sent a letter to Leghorn from 
the Consill of it; and I passed for Captain theair, as 
if he was gone for England. We unlivered hear; and 
orders was Lodged by the Owners to goe immeady- 
atly to Allicant. And if not a load theair, to goe to 
Malligar to fill up, and if not full to goe to Cadis 
without faile, wheair we was Ceartain to have a full 
Ship. 

Our Captain never told me of this, but Chartered 
the Ship to Venus, a full Ship, to be unlivered in 
12 Working days; from thence to Cape Goar to 
Load Rice for Amsterdam. 

I. now began to think of my unhappy Shiping 
myself in the manner I did, and when I Should be 
a free man againe. Thousands of Reflixions I threw 
on mySelf. But Captain Moggeredge Said:— 

‘Rambling Jack, as you are aquainted through 
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the Vear of Maceana and up the Gulph, Pll give 
you Ten dollars to buy you a pair of Silk Stockings, 
when Arrived at Venus.’ 

This Seemed Tollerable for me by way of Piloting, 
and we began to Load fast. 

My Captain all at once had a new Suit of broad- 
Cloath Cloase, a Sword, a Suk morning-gownd, a 
man-Sarvant as could Shave @ buckell Wigs, and 
noe admittance in the Cabin.—His Sarvant was a 
man born in Leverpoole of Irish Pearants.—That 
we all thought it a new Captain from London, and 
not the Same man. 

But one of our fellows Swore he must be the man, 
who was Excekitor to the drownded Jew; as plainly 
appeared Soe. And now he was become a Straight’s! 
Captain. This Valet of his was on his own pay, not 
to be Spoken to, nor made to Stand Watch on any 
Account. 

Loaded we was Soon, and Sailed out of the Mould 
and made the best of our way for the Vear of 
Maceena. 

As to the Captain, not over much Conversation as 
Useall; and always Evenings and mornings his 
gownd on till Ten a Clock of the day, that he looked 
like a hog in Armour. However he bought a Back- 
gammon Table; and he beged of me to learn him 
now & then, to Amuse him, he Said. I took time 
anuf to learn him as he was as Aucard as a Child in 


1 Evidently the Masters of British vessels trading out of Gibraltar 
had the reputation of ‘putting on frills.’ 
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his horn-book, with his points; and he handled the 
Box of dices like a fellow Splicing an old, dryed 
Roape. 

Wee gott through the Vear and to Venus in about 
Twelve days to Mullomoakoe, and began to unliver. 

But a Shocking Affair Happened. The Douge 
died. All Customhouse bisnes Stopt; noe goods 
Shipt or onShipt; which lasted upwards of thirty 
days’ mourning first, & Rejoceing Afterward. 

And my Cap" was kind anuf to let me goe and 
See Some of the grand Procesions, too long for me 
to Remember. Only I Saw the Dead Douge held 
up by great Bakon-headed Preasts, to Show he was 
not Killed nor poisoned. 

We past our Time Merily on Mollomoako Island, 
as most of them could Speake English, till the 
Customhouse was oppen, and could discharge our 
goods; but as noe Exceptions was made in the 
Charter party, noe demurage could be got. 

And then we went to Cape Goar to load Rice, a 
place on the Christian Shoar, a property of Venus, 
and an Open Road, wild and dangerous to all 
degree of our lives and Vessel. As we had likened 
to have foundered; but zf would be Teadyous to 
repeate how we Saved our lives and Ship, but 
Loaded with much adoe, and Sailed for Amsterdam. 

But I goe on too fast with ye reader. Our great 
Captain’s Vallet Left us at Venus, and I beleive our 
Captain Suffered not a litle Considerable, soe that 
he kept to himSelf. Our passage down the Straight 
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was attended with Contrary winds; and our pro- 
visions grue Skarce before we got Soe lowe as Cape 
le Gat, Soe that we put into Mallego Bay. But off 
came Soldiers, and made us goe out to Sea againe; 
we with noe watter nor provisions at all; nor could 
we perswade them to have Compashon us, for the 
plage was at the Moareyoe! Near the Gulph. 

Soe we made Saile down for Gibaraltar; we worked 
down near the Shoar, as by Nights the winds was 
Northerly. And we Saw many boys of Cork. I 
perswaded the Cap” to out boate & let me goe with 
the Small boate, and See what was in theair Craft. 

Which I did off a Castle, I beleive Called Fun- 
gerole Castle, not far from Malligoe. I got hold of 
one of the Craft, and hauled up near 100 fathom of 
bas roap, and Took out three dozzen of fish much 
like bream, but larger. They firing on us; but to 
noe purpos; I would goe on. 

Soe did the same the next Evening, farther down; 
and got Safe into Gibaraltar, and recruted after Nine 
days almost Starving. 

Our Captain hear Received a letter of a Sevear 
Check, and we was without faile to Stop in the 
Downs at our Arrival in England. This did have a 
Mollincholy Aspeckt on our Cap", and he was 
Affraid to lay in a good Stock of provisions, only for 
one Month. 

Soe we put to Sea, and proceeded homewards 
with a Strong Levant wind, and got in the downs 


1 Morea. 
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in or about five weeks, or we must have Starved 
againe. Our Cap” wroate the owners of our Arrival, 
but the wind pruving fair, waited no Answer, and 
Sailed for the Texell, and got Safe up to Amsterdam 
and began unloading. 

Just as we was out,! a new Captain Came to our 
Ship from London, to take Charge by the Owners’ 
orders. 

But our Cap" made himSelf Something releating 
to a dutch liberty,? or the new Captain would have 
hurted by order of the Owners. How, or in what I 
cannot remmember. 

Thus farr I ended with my Captain; he paid me 
honestly, and I was Cleared and a free man once 
againe. I took Lodgings on Shoar to an English 
house, and Stayed all the Winter on Shoar. And I 
Shall Relate you my further Rambells; Soe Rest a 
While. 


I’ll now relate a litle of my being on Shoar in this 
City; but for me to discribe it, my Capasity is not 
Able; nor never was, without I look into old Authors 
for inteligence, and then I must think I am in the 
wrong in making mySelf of better knoledge, when 
I have none. 

But, however, it is a fine City with hansome 
houses for generality, and Excesive neet & Clean, 


1 Unloaded. 

3 Captain Moggeredge availed himself of the protection of the 
Dutch Law, and escaped the penalties that could have been imposed, 
had he been on British soil. 
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and Neat Husseys in theair Kitchings. And of the 
Wemen, theair Bras G Copper things are Soe ex- 
cesive Clean, even Woodin Bowls and what not, 
even to a dog-house. It would invite the greatest 
Eppicure to eat Vittells, Sleep or Set down in the 
meanest Parson’s house, or a Boar’s, as they call 
farmors. For I have Seen theair Cow-housses as 
Clean as many Midleing-man’s Parlours,! and in 
Short the Hogsstys the Same. 

And for Generality Sevill people, what I Saw 
while four Months on Shoar; without you goe among 
the lowest Set of Wretches, as are the Same as in 
England for quarling & fighting. 

The State-House is a grand peice of Buildings, I 
beleive as any in the world, with a regular Court; 
but I cannot describe it. 

I was theair at an Exacution day of Criminells; 
but the Scafall was arrected at the State-house, Soe 
neat, and all done up within four hours, as they 
told me. Soldiers on Stayers opposite the Scaffold; 
all the Bridges in the City hauled up at the time; 
two of the Principall State Gentelmen at a Window, 
—with white Wans out of the Window they sat in—. 
That it is worth wile for a man to be hanged theair; 
it is done Soe neat. And all other Criminalls are 
Whept Soe Clean, and Burnt in the Back the Same; 
but I could not See other barbourous things. 


Now I lodged hear first at a dutch house, which 


1 Middle-class. 
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I did not like, being too maney Lodgers. Then I 
went to an English widow-woman’s, which had 
three Sisters and a Coussen, for three Guilders and 
a half p Week, washing and Vitling, which is 
about 70 pence. 

Hear I unfortinately met with a New England 
Master, who overperswaded me to goe to Boston 
once moore; which came about with Spending 
Evenings with him and with Constant Conversing. 
As it was Chrismas time, and all froase up for a 
time. I pretty well knew the Nature of the Cold 
Weather, as I had been to Amsterdam before! when 
a boy. 

I really Spent Seven or Eight Weak Pleasant, and 
kept Companey with good Sort of dutchmen. 

But this Widdow began to Chalk two for one; but 
I found her out, She beging I would not Expose her. 
Then I went to one Hauls? in Warmer Straut at the 
Sine of the Bible. He was an Englishman of North 
Yarmouth, and had been an English man-of-War’s 
Bowman of a barge; and his Wife was a Dutch 
Woman, but cut out for a publick-house, and a 
Nottabill Gook, and Spoake broakin’ English. 

To inlarge moore on my being on Shoar would 
be Needles, and to goe on of my going to New 
England againe. 


My book is, you See, to an End. And Somewhat 
tired of my Noncence, As I Should not Chuse any 


1 See page 67. 2 Halls, 
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one Should read it, but a real Friend, Who would 
put up with my bad Spelling and Silly adventors. 
Theair are noe Cleaver Discriptions, and a reader 
will want an interperter to Explaine what I meaned 
in a greate deale of my Observations. 

Thus Ends my Memorandom Soe far as Holland, 
and Shall write noe moore. 
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There remains but little to be told of the rest of 
Rambling Jack’s adventurous and eventful life, for 
the family papers are meagre as to details. In his 
‘Memoranda’ he alludes to further voyages to 
America, and speaks of keeping a ‘ginger-bread 
shop’ in Boston, New England; but nothing further 
is recorded of those enterprises. He also hints at 
voyages to the West Indies, speaks of Mr. Hursly as 
Governor of Barbadoes, as if he had afterwards met 
him there, and of encountering an old school-fellow 
in Antigua. 

It is quite obvious from his constant repinings 
and remorse at his mis-spent youth that though he 
had managed to reap rich and varied experiences, 
his accumulation of solid wealth could not have 
amounted to much. It is also amusing to note that 
despite his continual anathemas against marriage 
he was twice ensnared. 

His will, which is before me as I write, and is 
dated ‘the twenty first day of October Anno Dom. 
1727, tells us that by then, at the age of twenty- 
seven he had achieved his ambition and was Master 
of the ‘Amsterdam Galley.’ By this will he leaves 
everything unreservedly ‘unto my dear friend and 
cousin, Rose Hayes of Plymouth in the County of 
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Devon, Spinster.’ This Rose Hayes was the only 
child of Thomas Hayes of Plymouth and grand- 
daughter of Solomon Andrew by his first wife; his 
second wife being Rambling Jack’s Aunt Saunders, 
who on his demise married John Alsop. 

To revert to Rambling Jack, less than a year after 
putting his signature to the above mentioned docu- 
ment, he married the lady named in the will ‘in 
Plymouth att Stone House Chapell by Parson 
Fosster.’ July 25th, 1733, a son was born, who was 
christened Peter Franklyn Cremer, after John 
Cremer’s ‘good old Unkle’ and guardian, Lieut. 
Franklyn, R.N. 

In 1752, his wife, Rose, died; and two years later 
he married Grace Bath of Helstone, Cornwall, by 
whom he had four children. The first, a daughter, 
Anne, died in her childhood, dying in 1762; James, 
who was born in 1759, served in the Royal Navy 
and married a Mary Vergies. Another girl, Rose, 
was born in 1765, and married a John Luke Macey; 
and lastly a boy, John Star Cremer, who was born 
in 1766, and who would surely have won the appro- 
bation of his father, for he remained a bachelor. 

‘Seventh July, 1765, In Plymouth Old Church! by 
Parson Gandy, curate to M!" Mudge,’ Peter Franklyn 
Cremer, his first born, married Mary Bellamy, 
daughter of Joseph Bellamy of Plymouth and 
Rotherhithe. The following year a girl, Winifred, 
the first grandchild, was born; and in 1773 another 

1 See page 36. 
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girl, Mary, was born. Winifred remained a spinster; 
but in the year 1800 Mary Cremer was married to 
her cousin, George Bellamy, Surgeon, R.N., who had 
served under Nelson, Collingwood and Howe, had 
been prisoner of war in Quimper, been present at 
most of the great naval actions of the times, and at 
the Nile had been aboard the ‘Bellerophon,’ when 
that vessel had had her historic engagement with 
‘L’Orient.’1 This George Bellamy,? who was the 
son of George Bellamy, R.N., at one time the Master 
Shipwright of the Bermuda Yard, is the great-great- 
grandfather of the present transcriber. 

Although quite coincident, it is worthy of re- 
cording, if but to illustrate the extent to which the 
West Country families are intermarried, that the 
families of Bellamy and Cremer both claim descent 
from Admiral Sir George Somers, the partner of 
Sir Walter Raleigh in his Virginian projections, and 
re-discoverer and colonizer of Bermuda. 

John Cremer (Rambling Jack) died 19th March 
1774, and was buried in the graveyard of Charles 
Church, Plymouth. ‘And,’ says the family papers, 
‘the place is marked by a slate tombstone lying flat 
on the surface outside the Chancel of the Church.’ 


There stands—or stood—a memorial in an angle 
of the Churchyard of ‘Charles the Martyr, near the 


Communion door, which is worded as follows: — 


1 Captain Casabianca. 
2 Became Mayor of Plymouth in 1811. 
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‘Here lyeth the body of M! Solomon Andrew! 
of this town, who departed this life the 12th of 
December 1700,? in the 6oth year of his age.’ 


‘Also the body of Elizabeth,? the widow of Mr 
Solomon Andrew, © afterwards the widow of the 
late M! John Alsop‘ of this town, Gent, who de- 
parted this life the 17th February, 1725.’ 


‘Also the body of Rose Cremer, grand-daughter 
to Mr Andrew, who departed this life, 1752, aged 
42 years.’ 


‘And John Cremer, departed this life, the roth 
March 1774, aged 73 years.’ 


‘Mary, the wife of P. F. Cremer, died Dec 13th, 
1802, aged 60.’ 


‘peter Fm Cremer, died August 8th, 1808, aged 75.’ 
Then on a small adjoining stone: — 


‘John Star Cremer, died January 19th, 1805, aged 
39. 


1 This is probably a mistake; I think 1702 is more likely the year. 
(R. R. B.) 

2 See pages 33-34. 

S See pages 33-34. 

t See pages 33-34. 
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